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tioner  to  the  Gentle 

reader!  V 


Ourteous  Reader,  let 
not  the  Title  or  Name 
of  this  Comedy  be  any 
fore-ftalling,  or  a weak- 
ning  of  the  worthy  Authors  Judge- 
ment, whole  knowne  Abilities  will 
fiirvive  to  all  Pofterities , though  hee 
be  long  fince  dead.  I hope  the  Rea- 
ding thereof  {hall  not  prove  diftafte- 
full  unto  any  in  particular , nor  hurt- 
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1 otheC our t eons  Reader . 
full  unto  any  in  general!;  but  I rather 
truft  that  the  Language  and  the  plot 
which  you  fhall  find  in  each  Scene , 
fhall  rather  be  commended  & applau- 
ded,than  any  way  derided  or  loomed. 
In  theacfion,which  is  thelifeofa  Co- 
medy,and  the  glory  of  the  Author,  it 
hath  bin  fufficiently  expreffed , to  the 
liking  of  theSpe<Sators,and  commen- 
dations of  the  A&ors;  who  havefet  it 
forth  in  fuch  lively  colours,  and  to  the 
meaning  of  the  Gentleman  that  trne 
penn’d  it,  that  I dare  fay  few  can  ex- 
cell them,  though  fbme  may  cquall 
them.  In  the  reading  of one  A&you 
gheffethe  confequence,  for  here  is  no 
bumbaftcd  or  fuff  ian  fluffe;  but  every 
line  weighed  as  with  ballance;&  every 
fentence  placed  with  judgement  and 
deliberation.  All  that  you  can  find  in 


Tothe  C ourteousReaaer. 
theperufall,  I will  give  you  notice  of 
beforehand,  to  prevent  a cenliire  that 
may  arife  in  thy  reading  of  this  Co 
medy;  as  alfo  for  the  excufe  of  the  Au- 
thor^ and  that  is  this : here  5c  there  you 
fhall  find  (ome  lines  that  dde  anfwer  in 
meetre,  which  I hope  will  not  prove  (o 
difdainefull,  whereby  the  booke  may 
be  (b  much  flighted,  as  not  to  be  read  • 
or  the  <l Authors  judgement  underva- 
lued as  of  no  worth.Confider  ( gentle 
Reader)  it  is  full  twenty  yeares  fince 
it  was  written,  at  which  time  meetre 
was  ffioft  inu(e,and  (hewed  well  upon 
the  conclufion  of  every  Ad  5c  Scene. 
My  prevalent  hope  defires  thy  chari- 
table cenfure , and  thereby  drawes 
me  to  be 

Thy  immutibk  friencL 

I.  S. 


The  Jffors  in  the  Comedy. 


Sir  Bounteous  Progreffe  anoldrich  Knight. 
Richard,  FoUy-rsity  Nephew  to 
Sir  Bounteous  Progreffe. 

Matter  Penitent  B rot  hell , a Country  gentleman. 
cMaw-worme  a Lieutenant, 

Hobby  an  Ancient,  j>Comradesto  Folly - 

‘ iafter  Inefe,  ’ 

Matter  Poffibilityy  J Two  Brothers. 

Matter  Harebraiue3  a Citizen. 

Gum-water  Sir  Bounteous  man. 


Jdfpcr  matter  Penitents  man. 
Ralph  matter  Harebraints  man., 
Two  Knights. 

One  Conftable. 

A Succubus. 


Watch-men. 
A Toot-man. 


An  old  Centlcwomanj  and  mother  to  the 

CurtiK-m. 

Miftris  Harebrainey  the  Citizens  wife. 
Franke  G'ulmsn)thQ  Curtfean, 
Attendants. 


Mad  World  my 

MASTERS. 

Enter  Dicke  Follj-wit^and  his  con  for  ttyLief tenant 
tJWaw-TVorme  t Antient  Hoboyt  and 
others  his  Comrades  , 

Lieft. 

fCaptaine,  Regent,  Principall, 

And.  What  fhall  I call  thee  ? - 
The  Noble  fparke  of  bounty; 

The  life-blood  of  Society. 

Folly-rr,  Call  me  your  Forc-caft , you 
whorcfbns,  when  you  come  drunkc  out  of 
a Taverne, ’tis  I muft  caft  your  plots  into 
formcftill;*tisI  muft  managethc  Prankc  ,or  lie  not  gives 
loufe  for  the  proceeding  : I muft  let  fly  my  civil  1 fortunes, 
turnc  wild-braine,  lay  my  wits  upo’th  Tenters,  you  raskals, 
to  maintaine  a company  of  villaines,  whom  I love  in  my 
very  foule  and  confcicnce. 

Lieft.  A ha,  our  little  fore-caft. 


<lA  Mad  World 

«r 

FaHy-is...  Hang  you,  youhavc  bcvvitcht  meacnong  you,  I 
was  as  well  given  til  I fell  to  be  wicked,  my  Grand  fire  bad 
hope  ofime,I  went  all  in  black«,fworcbut  a Sundaies, never 
came  home  d runkc,but  upon  falling  nights  to  clenfe  my  fto- 
macke ; Aid  now  I’me  quite  altered,  blown©  into  light  cor 
lours,  let  out  oathes  by’th  minute,  lit  up  late  till  it  be  early, 
drink*  drunke  till  I amfober,  finkc  downe  dead  in  a TV 
verne,  and  rife  in  aTobacco-lhop : hero’s  a transformation : 
I was  wont  yet  to  pitie  the  Ample,  and  leave  ’em  feme  mo- 
ny : Hid , now  I gull  ’em  without  confidence ; I goe  with- 
out order,  fweare  without  number,  gull  without  mercy,and 
drinke  without  meafure.  . v ^ * 

Lieft,  T deny  the  lall,  for  if  you  drinke  nerc  lo  much,  you 
drinke  within  mealure. 

Folly -w.  How  prove  you  that  fir  ? 

Lieft,  Becaufe  the  Drawers  never  fill  their  pots  ♦ 

Folly -vp.  Mafle  that-  was  well  found  out-,  all  Drunkards 
may  lawfully  fay , they  drinke  within  meafure  by  that 
trick©;  and  now  I’ me  put  i’thmind  of  a tricke,  you  can 
keepe  your  countenance  villaines  > yet  I.ama  fooletoaske 
that,  for  how  can  they  keepe  thejj  countenance  that  have 
loft  their  credits  ? 

Anti,  I warrant  you  forblufhingCaptaine. 

Fo/ljf-w.  I eafily  beleevc  that  Antient,  for  thou  haft  loft 
thy  colours-once;  Nay  faith  as  for  blufhing  , I thinkethere’s 
grace  little  enough  among  you  all  , 'tis  Lent  in  your 
chcekes > the  flag’s  down©;  well,  your  bluftiing  face  [ 
fiifped  not , nor  indeed  greatly  your  laughing  face,  unlefle 
you  had  more  tnony  in  your  purfes : then  thus  compendi- 
oufly  now  you  all  know  the  poflibillities  of  my  hereafter 
fortunes  > and  the  humour  ol  my  frolike  Grandfire  Sir 
Bounteauj  Progxefle;  whole,  deaths,  make  all  pqiTibl©  to 
m©  -•  I fhall  have  all , when  hee  has  nothing  but  now  he 
has  all  j I fhall  have  nothing : I tbjnke  one  mind  runnes 
through  a million  of  ’em ; they  love  to  keepe  us  fober  all 
the  while  the’ re  alive  , that,w,hen;  the’re  dead  wee  may 

drinke 


rinke  to  their  healths;  they  cannot  abide  to  feet®  merry 
all  the  while  the’ re  above  ground;  and  that  makes  fo  ma- 
ny lau«h  at  their  fathers  funcralls ; I know  my  Grandfire 
has  his  Will  in  a Boxe,  and  has  bequeath’d  all  to  race, 
when  hee  can  carry  nothing  away ; but  flood  I in  needs 
of  poore  ten  pounds  now,  by  his  will  I fhould  hang  my 
felfe  e’rc  I fhould  get  it  , there’s  no  fuch  word  in  his 
Will  I warrant  you,  nor  no  fuch  thought  in  his  mind. 

Lieft.  You  may  build  upon  that  Captaine. 

Folljr-n.  Then  fince  bee  has  no  good  will  to  doc  mec 
good  as  long  as  hee  lives;  by  mincowne  will,  lie  doe 
my  felfe  goo  dbeforc  hee  dyes , and  now  I arrive  at  the  pur- 
pofe.  You  are  riot  ignorant  I’mefurc , you  true  and  necefla- 
ry  implements  of  mifehiefe;  firft  , that  my  Grandfire  Sir 
Bounteous  Pr  ogre  fie  is  a Knight  of  thoufands  » and  there- 
fore no  Knight  fince  one  thou^nd  fixe  hundred  : next,  that 
hee  kecpcs  a houfe  tike  his  name  Bounteous,  open  for  all 
commers  : thirdly  and  laftly,  that  hee  Hands  much  upon 
the  glory  of  his  complement,  variety  of  entertainement, 
together  withthclargeneffc  of  his  Kitchin,  longitudeof 
his  Buttery,  and  fecundity  of  his  Larder,  and  thinkes 
himfdfe  never  happier  then  when  fbmc  ftiffe  L.  or  great 
Countefie  alights,  to  make  light  his  difhes : thefe  being 
well  mixt  together , may  give  my  projed  better  encou- 
ragement, and  make  nay  pUrpcfe  fpring  forth  more  for- 
tunate : to  be  (hort,  and  cot  off  a great  dealc  of  durty  way  ♦ 
lledowneto  my  Grandfire  like  a L.  1 

Lieft.  How  Captaine? 

Folly-w.  A French  ruffe , a thin ne  beard  , and  a ftrong 
perfume  will  doo’t  : I can  hire  blew  coates  for  you  all 
by  Weft ninfter  Clocke,  and  that  colour  will  bee  fooheft 
beleevedi.  ' 

Lieft.  But  prethee  Captaine  ? 

Folly-w.  Pufh , I reach  paft  your  fadomes;  you  defirc 
Crownes. 

Lifet,  From  the  Ccowne  df  our  Head  , to  the  foie  of 
B a ‘ our 
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out  foot  bully. 

Follj-w.  W hy  carry  your  fclves  but  probably  , and  carry 
away  enough  with  your  felvcs. 

Enter  Mifter  Penitent  Brothel. 

And.  Why  there  l^okca  Romane  Captaine,  M.  Penitent 

! "Brothell . 

M.  Pen.  Sweet  \A.Eollj~i»it,  Exit. 

Here’s  a mad-bratne  a’th  hrft,  whole  prankes  fcornc  to  have 
prefidents  j to  be  fecond  to  any  $ or  walke  beneath  any  : 
mad-caps  inventions » has  plaid  more  trickcs  then  the 
the  Cardes  can  allow  a man,  and  of  the  laft  ftampe  too, 
hating  imitation,  a fellow  whofe  onely  glory  is  to  be  prime 
of the  company ;to be  fure  ofwhich,he  maintaines  al  the  reft: 
he’s  the  Carrion ,and  the  y the  Kytes  that  gore  upon  him. 

But  why  in  others  doe  I chefike  wild  paflions. 

And  retaine  deadly  follies  in  my  felfe  ? 

I taxehis  youth  of  common  receiv’d  riot. 

Times  Comicke  flaihes,  and  the  fruits  of  blood ; 

And  in  my  felfe  footh  up  adulterous  motions. 

And  fuch  an  appetite  that  I know  dams  me ; 

Yet  willingly  embrace  ir,  love  to  Hdfebrdncs  wife. 

Over  whofe  hourcs  and  pleafiircs  her  ficke  husband 
With  a fantaftickc  but  deferv’d  fufpeft, 

Beftowes  his  fcrious  time  in  watch  and  ward ; 

And  therefore  I»me  conft rain’d  to  ufe  the  meanes 
Of  one  that  knowes  no  meane,  a Curtizan, 

•One  poifon  for  another,  whom  her  husband 
Without fofpition  innocently  admits 
Into  her  company,  who  with  tried  Art 
Corrupts  and  loofens  lief  moft  conftant  powers,. 

Making  his  jealoufic  more  than  halfc  a Wittall, 

Before  his  face  p lotting  his  owne  abufe. 

To  which  himfelfe gives ayme.  Enter  ford****. 

Whilft  the  broad  arrow  with  the  forked  head 

Mifles 


my  majrers. 

Miflcs  his  brow  but  narrowly ; fee  here  {Becomes , 

The  clofc  Curtizan,  whole  mother  is  herbawde. 

Curtiz,.  Matter  Penitent  Brothwell. 

M,  Pen.  My  little  pretty  Lady  Guil-man^  thenewes,  the 

C°CurnI.  Y’arc  the  fortunate  man  fir,  Knight  a’ thholland 
skirt : there  wants  but  opportunity  and  me’s  waxc  o your 
owne  falhioning)  (he  had  wrought  her  fclfc  into  the  forme 

of  your  love  before  my  art  fet  finger  to  her. 

M Pen. Did  ouraflfcftions  meetc?  our  thoughts  keep  time? 
Curtiz,.  So  it  fhould  feemeby  theMuficke,theoncly  jarre 
is  in  the  grumbling  bafe  Viol  her  husband. 

M.Pen.  Oh  his  waking  fufpition  l . 

Curtiz,. Sigh  not  M.  Penitent,  truft  the  managing  ot  the  bu- 
fines  with  me,tis  for  my  crcd  it  now  to  fee  t well  finuh  t ; re 
I doe  you  no  good  fir.you  fhall  give  me  no  mony  ur, 

M.  Pen.  I am  arriv'd  at  the  Court  of  confcience  } A £ *rm 
tizan  \ O admirable  times  1 honefty  is  removed  to  the  Com- 
mon  place.  Farewell  Lady.  Sx"  ?<»“>”<• 

Enter  ^Mother. 

Moth.  How  now  daughter  ? 

* Curtiz,.  Whatncwes  Mother?  \ 

Moth.  A token  from  thy  Keeper.  , 

Curtiz..  Oh  from  fir  ^otmtetus  Tregrefe  t hccs  my  Kee- 
per indeed,  but  there’s  many  a peice  of  vcnifon  ftolnethat 
my  Keeper  wots  not  on ; there’s  no  Parke  keptfo  wari  y, 
but  looles  flefti  onetime  or  other  j and  no  woman*  k®pto 
privately,  but  may  watch  ad  vantage  to  make  the  beltot  her 
pleafurc : and  in  common  reafcrr  one  Keeper  cannot  bee  e- 
noughfbrfo  proud  a Parke  asa,y?oman. 

Moth.  Hold  thee  there  Giflc. , 

Curt.  Feare  not  me  moi'her.  i - 

Moth.  Evory  part  of  the  world  (hoots  up  daily  into  mor 
fajptilty : the  very  Spider  weaves  her  cauleswith  more^ 
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and  cunning  to  entrap  the  flie. 

The  fhallow  ploughman  can  diftinguiih  now, 

Twixt  fimple  truth  and  a diffembling  brow. 

Your  bale  mechanick fellow  can  fpy  out 
A weakencs  in  a L.  and  lcarnes  to  floute. 

How  do’ft  behoove  us  then  that  live  by  flight, 

To  have  our  wits  wound  up  to  their  ftrccht  height? 

Fiftcene  times  thou  knowft  I have  fold  thy  maiden-head, 
To  make  up  a dowry  for  thy  marriage,  and  yet 
There?s  maiden-head  enough  for  old  Sir  Bounteous  ft. ill  , 
Heclc  be  all  his  lifetime  about  it  yet,  and  be  as  far  to  feckt 
when  he  has  done. 

The  fummes  that  I have  told  upon  thy  pillow ! 

} ihall  once  fee  thofe  golden  daies  agen : 
Thofifteene,allthy  maiden-heads  are  not  gone  : 

The  Italian  is  not  ferv’d  yet,  nor  the  French : 

The>Brifi/fr  merreome  for  a dozen  at  once, 

They  ingroffe  all  the  market ; Tutmy  girle, 

Tis  nothing  but  a politicke  conveyance  j 
A finccre  carriage,  a religioua  eye-brow. 

That  throwes  their  charmes  over  the  worldlings  fenfes ; 
And  when  thou  fpieft  a fbole  that  truely  pities 
The  falfefprings  of  thine  eyes. 

And  honourably  doates  upon  thy  love,  - 
If  he  be  rich,  fet  him  by  for  a husband ; 

Be  wifely  tempered  and  learne  this  my  wench, 

Who  gets  th’  opinionfor  a vertuous  name 
May  fin  at  pleafere,-and  nere  thinkeof  fhame. 

• Curtiz.  Mother,  I am  too  deepe  a Scholier  growne 
To  learne  my  firft  rules  now* 

Moth.  Twill  be  thine  owne,I  fay  no  more;  peacc,harke, 
remove  thy  felfe,  oh,  the  two  elder  Brothers. 

Enter  Inejfe,  and  Poflibility. 

Fejjibi,  A fairc  houre  fweet  Lady, 


my  majters. 

Moth.  Good  morrow  Gentlemen, : Matter  Inefe , a-nd 
Matter  Pofibilitj. 

Ine.  Where’s  the  little  fweet  Lady  your  daughter  ? 

Moth.  Even  at  her  bookc  fir. 

Pojf.  So  religious  > 

Moth.  Tisnonew  motion  fir  fh’hastdokc  it  from  an  in- 
fant. 

Pof.  We  may  deferve  alight  of  her,  Lady  ? 

CMoth.  Upon  tliat  condition  you  will  promife  mec  gen- 
tlemen, to  avoid  all  prophane  talks , wanton  Comple- 
ments, undccent  phrases,  and. lafeivious  courtings,  (which 
I know  my  daughter  will  fooner  dye  then  endure } ) I am 
contented  your  fuits  (hall  bee  granted. 

Pof.  Not  a bawdy  fill  able  Iproteft. 

Sillable  was  plac’ft  there,  for  indeed  your  one 
fillables  arc  your  bawdieft  words,  prickc  that  downe. 

Exeunt. 

Enter  Mnfier  JJttrebraitte. 

Barek.  She  may  make  night- work  on’t,t  was  well  reco- 
vered , He.  Cats  and  Curtizans,  ttrowle  moft  i’th  night. 

Her  friend  may  be  receiv'd  and  convey'd  forth, nightly, 
lie  beat  charge’ for  watch  and  ward,  for  watch  and  ward 
Yfaith,  and  hem  they  come,.  • ' 

Enter  t^0Mrtkrft^tfhn»en.  / 

Firft.  Give  your  W orfhips  good  even 

Hareb.  Welcome  my  friends,  I mutt  deferve  your  dili- 
gence ip  an  jmployment  feripus  : . the  , troth  is , ther  e is  a 
cunning  plot  laid,  bat  bappily  dijsoypred , robhe  my 
Houle;  theiiight-uncertaiqc  when,  but  fist.-withinthcedreie 
of  thisanoneth : nor  do’s  this  villany  confitt  in  numbers  •• 
Ormany  partners,  onelylbme  one 
Shall  in  the  form?  ofmy  familiar.  friend. 

Ice 
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Be  receiv’d  privately  into  my  houfc,  ' - 

By  tome  perfidious  fervant  of  mine  owne, 

Addrcft  fit  for  the  praftifc. 

Firft.  O abhominable  l 

Hareb.  Ifyou  be  faithfiill  watchmen, (hew  your  goodnes, 
And  with  thefe  Angels  (hoare  up  your  eye-lids : 

Let  me  not  be  purloind,purloind  indeed  ;the  merry  Greekes 
conceive  me : there  is  a Icm  I would  not  loofc , Kept  by  the 
Italian,  under  loeke  and  key  : we  Englijb  men  are  carelcffc 
creatures  : well,  I have  faid  enough. 

Second.  And  we  will  doe  enough  fir.  Exeunt. 

Hareb. "Why  well  ft  id,  watch  me  a good  turne  now, to, lb, to 
Rife  villany  with  the  Larke,  why  ’tis  prevented, 
Orfteal'tby  with  the  leather,  winged  Bat : 

The  evening  cannot  favc  it,  peace*  Oh  Lady  Gulman , my 
wives  oncly  company ! welcome;  & how  d o’s  the  vertnom 
Matron,  that  good  old  Gentlewoman  thy  Mother  ? I per- 
fwade  my  fclfe,  if  modefty  be  in  the  world  (he  has  part  on’t : 
a woman  of  an  excellent  carriage  all  her  life  time , in 
Court,  City,  and  Country. 

Curtiz. ,.  Sha’s  alwaies  carried  it  well  in  thole  places  firj 
witnefle  three  baftards  a piece  : how  do  s your  fweete  bed- 
fellow fir  ? you  fee  I’mc  her  boldcft  vifitant. 

Hareb.  And  welcome  fwcct Virgin , theonely  compani- 
on, my  foulc  wilhes  for  her ; I left  her  within  at  her  Lute, 
prethec  give  her  good  counfell. 

Curtiz,.  Alas,  fhe  needs  none  fir. 

Hareb.  Y et,  yet,  yet,  alittle  of  thy  inft  raft  ions  will  not 
come  amifle  to  her. 

Curtiz,.  lie  beftow  my  labour  fir. 

Hareb.  Doe,  labour  her  prethec  • I have  conveyed  away 
all  her  wanton  Pamphlets,  as  Hero  and  Leandert  Venus  and 
Adonis y oh  two  lufhious  mary-bonc  pies  for  a yong  mar- 
ried wife,  here,  here,  pretheetake  the  refolution,  and  read 
to  her  a little. 

* Curt.  Sha’s  let  up  her  refolution  already  fir. 

Hareb, 


my  matters. 

Hareb.  True,  true,  and  this  will  confirms  it  the  more , 
there’s  a Chapter  of  Hell , ’tis  good  to  read  this  cold 
weather,  terrifie  her,  terrifiehcr;  goe,  reade  to  her  the 
horrible  punishments  for  itching  wantonnefTe , the  paine? 
allotted  for  adultery  j tell  her  her  thoughts,  her  very 
dreames  are  arifvverable,fay  fo  J rip  up  the  life  of  a Curtizan, 
and  fliew  how  loathfome  ’tis. 

Curt.  The  Gentleman  would  perfwade  mee  in  time 
to  difg  race  ^my  felfe,  and  fpeake  ill  of  mine  ownc 
function.  Exit. 

Hareb.  This  is  the  courfel  take,  lie  teach  the  married  man 
A new  fclefted  ftraine,  I admit  none 
But  this  pure  virgin  to  her  company, 

Puh,  that's  enough;  lie  keepe  her  to  her  (lint* 

He  put  her  to  her  penfion. 

She  gets  but  her  allowance,  that’s  bare  one,  s 
!Few  women  but  havethatbefidc  their  ownc 
Har  ha,  ha  j nay  lie  put  her  hard  too't. 

Enter  Wife  and  Curtiz.*n. 

wife , Fainewouldl  meete  the  gentleman. 

Curt.  Pu(h,  faine  would  ^ou  meete  him,  why, you  doe 
Not  take  thecourfe. 

Hareb'  How  earnelUy  (he  labours  her , like  a good  hol- 
fomc  filler  of  the  family,  (he  will  prevaile  I hope. 

Curt.  Is  that  the  meanes  ? 

Wife.  What  is  the  meanes?  I would  as  gladly  to  in  joy 
his  fight,  imbrace  it  as  the  — - 

Curt.  Shall  I have  hearing  ? liften  ? 

Hareb.  She’s  round  with  her  yfaith. 

Curt.  When  husbands  in  their  ranck’ft  fufpitions  dwell, 
Then  ’tis  our  belt  Art  to  diffcmble  well, 

Put  but  thefe  notes  in  nfc,  that  lie  dircfl  you, 

He’lc  curie  himfelfe  that  ere  he  did  iufpeft  you. 

Perhaps  he  will  ibllicitc  you,  as  in  trial! 

To  vifite  inch  and  fuch,  ftiil  give  denialL 

C Let 
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Let  no  perfwafions  fway  you  > they  arc  but  fetches 
Set  to  betray  you;  jealoufies,  flights,  and  reaches 
Seems  in  his  fight  to  indurethe  fight  of  no  man. . 

Put  by  all  kifies,  till  you  kiffe  in  common  > 
kQcglecd  all  entertainment,  ifhe  bring  in 
Strangers,  keepe  you  your  chamber,  be  not  fcenc  ; 

Ifhe  chance  ftecle  upon  you,  let  him  find, . 

Some  booke  lye  open  'gainft  an  unchaftmind; 

And  coted  Sc  riptures,  tho  for  your  ovvne  pleafure , 

You  reade  fome  ftirring  Pamphlet,  and  convey  it 
Under  your  Skirt,  the  fitteft  place  to  lay  if. 

This  is  the  courfc  my  wench  to  injoy  thy  wifhes. 

Here  you  performe  bell,  when  you  mod:  negle<ft , 

The  way  to  daunt,  is  to  out»vie  fufpeett : 

Manage  thefe  principles,  but'  with  Art  and  life, 

Welcome  all  Nations,  thou’rt  40  honeft  wife. 

Haveb.  She  putsithome  yfeithicv’n  to  the  quicker 
From  her  Elaborate  a&ion  I reach  th&fj,. 

I mud  requite  this  maid ; yfaith  i’me  forgetful!. 

Wife. Here  Lady,coavey  my  heart  unto  him  in  this  Jewel,1 
Againllyou  fee  me  next,you  (hall  perceive 
I haveprofited ; in  the  me  ane  fbadon  tell  him 
I am  a prifoner  yetja’th  matters  lide  ••  fmee,. 

My  husbands  jealoufie,  that  matters  him,  as  he  doth  matter. 
And  as  a Keeper  that  locks  prifoners  up. 

Is  himfelfcprifoa’d  under  his  ovvne  Key  % ■ 

Even  fo  my  husband  in  reft  raining  me, 

With  the  fame  ward-bars  his  owne  liberty. 

Curt.  lie  tell  him  how  you  wiiht  it,  and  Ikweare 
My  wits  to  the  third  pile,  but all  (hall  cleere. 

wife.  I owe  you  more  then  thanke  , but  that  I hope 
My  husband  will  requite  you. 

£Vrr.  Thinke  you  fo  Lady?  hehasfmall  reafon  for’t* 
Hareb.  What  done  fo  foonc  ? away , too’t  againe,  too’t 
againe,  good  wenph  tooft  again©7}  leave  her  net  fo,  where 
left  you  ? come. 

Cm, 


My  Majiers . 


Curt.  Faith  I am  weary  fir: 

I cannot  draw  her  from  her  ftr id  opinion, 

-W ith  all  the  arguments  that  fenfe  can  frame. 

Hareb.  No;  let  me  come.Fye  wife,  you  muft  content* 
what  opinion  i’ft,  let’s  heare  ? 

Curtiz,.  Fondly  and  wilfully  Ihe  retaines  that  thought. 
That  every  finne  is  damb’d. 

H*™b.  Oh  fie,  fie,  wife  1 Pea,  pea,  pea,  pea,  how  have 
you  loft  your  time?  for  ftiamc  bee  converted  : there’s 
a diabolicall  opinion  indeed  : that  you  may  t’ninke  that 
Ufury  were  damb’d  : you’re  a fine  merchant  yfaith : or 
bribery  ? you  know  the  Law  well:  or  floth  ? would  fome 
of  the  Cleargy  heard  you  yfaith;  or  pride?  you  come  at 
Court:  or  gluttony?  you’re  not  worthy  to  dine  at  an 
Aldermans  Table: 

Your  onely  deadly  fin’s  Adultery, 

That  villanous  ring-worme,  womans  worft  requitall ; 

’Tis  onely  lechery  that’s  damb’d  to’th  p;t-hole : ' 

Ah,  that’s  an  arch  offence,  beleeve  it  fijuall  ♦ 

Allfinnersare  veniallbut  veneriall. 

Curtiz,.  I’ve  laid  enough  to  her. 

Hareb.  And  ftjc  will  be  rul’d  by  you. 

[Curtiz.  Fah. 

Hareb.  lie  pawne  my  credit  on’t : come  hither  Lady, 

I will  not  altogether  reft  ingratcfoll,  J 

Here,  wearc  this  Rubie  for  thy  paines  and  counfell. 

Curth,.  It  is  not  fb  much  worth  fir,  I am  a very  Hi 
Counfellor  truely,  1 

Hareb.  Goc  too  I fay. 

• £*r^£arct0°  blame  yfaith  <*»*>  Ifhall  never  deferve  it. 

l haft  don’t  already : farewell  fwcct  Virgin , 

prcthcc  let’s  fecthceoftner.  5 

C*rtt?'  Such  gifts  will  foone  intreate  me.  Exits 

Hareb.  y? ifc,  as  thou  lov’ft  the  quiet  of  my  breaft. 
Embrace  her  counfell,  ycelcl  to  her  advices ; 

Thou  wilt  find  Comfort  in ’em  in  the  end, 

€) 


Thoult 


A mad  World 

Thou'lt  feele  an  alteration,  prethec  thinkeon’t : 
mine  eyes  can  fcarce  refraine. 

''Wife,  Keepe  in  your  dew  fir,,  left  when  you  would  , you 
wantit.  ■ 

Hareb.  I’ve  pawn’d  my  credit  onY;  ab.  didft  thou  know. 
The  fweetc  fruit  once,  thou’lft  never  let  it;goc«. 

Wife.  ’Tis  that  I ftrive  to  get.  £. 

Hareb.  And  ftill  doefo.  Exeunt.  >■ 

Finis  J Bus  Primus ... 


Incipit  Aftus  Sccundus.,; 


Enter  Sir  BeunteouSyWith 
tW0  Knights, 

Fir  ft 

YOu  have  bcene  too  much  like  your  name  Sir  Bom-* 
teem. 

Sir  B ouh.  Oh  not  fd*  good  Knight,  not  foj  you  know  my 
humour:  moft  welcome  good  SixAndro  Poltutfix  Aquitaine 
Cetewort ymo&  welcome. 

Botbt  Thankes  good  S;r  Bomttotu.  Exeunt  at  om 

doom. 

At  the  other  3 enter  in  naff  aJFoet-tuan. 

Foot.  Oh,  cry  your  Worihip  heartily  mercy  fir. 

Sir  Bonn,  How  now  linnin  Stockins,  and  threefcorc 
siilea  day  j whofc  Foot-man  art  thouf 


my  Mafters, 

Toot.  Pray  can  your  worfhip  tell  me,Hoh,  hoh,  huh  ; if 
my  L.bc  come  in  yet  ? 

Sir  Boun.  Thy  L.  I what  L ? 

Foot.  My  L,  Owe-much  fir. 

Sir  Bonn.  My  L.  Owe-ntuch  J I have  heard  much  fpeech  of? 
that  L.h’as  great  acquaintance  i’th  City  j thatL.  has  beena, 
much  followed. 

Foot,  And  is  ftill  fir  * he  wants  no  company  when  hee’s 
in  London ; - hee’s  free  o*f  the.  Mercers , and  there’s  none  of 
’em  all  dare  croffe  him. 

Sir  Battn. \nd  they  did,hee’d  turne  overa  new  leafe  with1 
’em hee  would  make ’em  all  weary  on’t  i’th  end much, 
fine  rumour  have  I heard  of  that  L.  yet  had  I never  the  fore- 
time to  fet  eye  upon  him  j art  (are  he  will  alight  here  Toot- 
man?  I am  affraid  thou’rt  miftooke. 

Foot.  Thinkes  your  Worfhip  fo  fi  r ? by  your  leave  fir. 

Sir  Born.  Puh;  paffion  of  me.  Footman , why  Pumps  ! 
fey  come  backc. 

Foot.  Do’s  your Worfhip call? 

Sir’S  nun.  Come  hither  1 fey,  I am  but  affraid  on’t,  would: 
it  might  happen  fo  well : how  doft  know  ? did  hee  name 
the  houfe  with  the  great  Turret  a’th  top  ? 

Foot.  No  faith  did  he  not  fir. 

Sir  Som.  Come  hither  I fey,  did  bee  fpeakc.  of  a clpth,  a 
gold  chamber?  ■ ' j.  ' ' 

Foot.  Not  one  word  by  my  troth  fir. 

Sir  Soun.  Was  there  no  talke  of  a faire  pare  of.Org  aines, , 
Igrcat  gilt  candleftick,  and  a paire  offilver  fnuffers  ? 

Foot.  ’Twerofinne  to  belye  my  Lord0  I heard  no  fitch 
words  fir. 

Sir  Bom.  A pox  confine  thee  5 come  agahe,  puh.* 

Foot,  Y our  Worfhip  will  undoe  me;fir . 

Sir  Bom.  Was  there  no  fpeech  of  ^longdining-roome, ju 
huge  kitebin  ,largemeate,and  abroad  dreffcr  board  ?• 

Foot.  I haveagteatermaw  tothat  indeed , an’ t pleafe  youc 
Worlhip.  * 
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Sir  Boun.  Whom  did  he  name  ? 

Foot , Why  one  Sir  Bounteout  Vrogrtjje, 

Sir'Bottn . Ah,  a,  a ; I am  that  Sir ^ yoa  prog  ref- 
five  round-about  Raicall. 

Foot , Laughs,  puh  — 

Sir  Botin,  I knew  I Ihould  have  him  i’th  end,  there’s 
not  a Lord  will  miffeme,  I than  ke  their  good  honours; 
'tisa  fortune  laid  upon  me,  they  can  feent  our  their  belt 
cntertaincment,  I have  a kind  of  complementall  gift  given 
me  above  ordinary  Country  Knights,  and  how  foone,  ’tis 
fmelt  out.  I war  rant  yce,  there’s  notone  Knight  i’th  Shcirc 
able  to  entertaine  a Lord  i’th  Qu,  or  a Lady  i’th  nickc 
like  me ; like  me,  there’s  a kind  of  grace  belongs  too’tj  a 
kind  of  Art  which  naturally  flips  from  me  : I know  not 
. on’t  I promifeyou,’tis  gone  before  i’mc  aware  on’t ; cuds 
me  I forget  my  fclfe,  where  — 

Firfi.  Does  your  Worfliip  call  ? 

Sir  Bonn.  Run  flrrah,  call  in  my  chiefc  gentleman  i’th 
Chaine  of  gold,  expedite;  arid  how  does  my  good  Lord  ? I 
never  Law  him  before  in  ray  life:  a cup  of  baftard  for 
this  Foot-man. 

Foot,  My  Lord  lias  travaild  this  five  yearc  fir. 

Sir  Botin,  Travaild  this  five  yearc?  how  many  chil- 
dren has  he  ? fome  baftard  I (ay. 

Foot.  No  baftard  ant  plcafe  your  Wor  (hip. 

Sir  Bonn,  A cup  of  Sacke  to  ftrengthen  his  wit , the  foot- 
mans a foole ; oh,  come  hither  Matter  Gumwater , come  hi- 
ther : fend  prefentiy  to  matter  Pbefant  for  one  ofhis  Hens, 
there’s  Partrige  i’th  houfc. 

Gun,  And  Wild- ducke  an’t  pleafe  your  Worfhip. 

Sir  Bonn,  And  Wod cocke  an’t  pleafe  thy  worfliip. 

Qun,  And  W ood  cocks  an’t  pleafe  your  Worfhip  : I had 
(thought  to  have  (poke  before  you. 

Sir  Botm . Remember  the  Phcfint,  downc  with  fome 
■Plover, dap  do wne  fixe  Woodcocks.,  my  doves  com- 
ming  : no  w fir. 


mymajterL. 

Gun.  Ant  pleafe  your  Worship  there’s  a Lord  and  "his 
followers  newly  alighted. 

- Sir  Bom.  Difpatch  I fiy,  difpatch*  and  where’s.yourrnu- 
ficke?  hee’s  come  indeed. 

Enter  Folly-wit  like  a Lord,  and  hit  Qomra^es 
in  blew  Coates. 

Fbffy.w,  Footman.  Foot.  My  Lord. 

Folly-rv,  Run  fwiftly  with  my  comendations  to  S.  ftt/per 
Topas,vjQc\.c  ride  and  vifite  himi’th  morning  lay. 

Foot.  Your  Lord  (hips  charge  fhall  be  effd&ed  . Exit. 

Fo/ty-w.  That  Courtly  comly  forme,  Ihould  prefent  to  me 
Sir  'Bounteous  Progre jfe. 

Sir  Bonn.  Y’ave  found  me  out  my  Lord , I cannot  hide  my 
Sclfc.  Your  honour  is  moft  fpatioufly  welcome,  (houfes. 

- Folly.  In  this  forgive  me  Sir,  that  being  a ftranger  to  y©UE 
And  you,  I make  my  way  lb  bold , and  prefume 
Rather  upon  your  kindnelfe  than  . your  knowledge, , 

Oncly  your  bounteous  dilpofition : 

Fame  hath  divulged,  and  it  is  to  me  well  knowne. 

Sir  Bom.  Nay,  and  yt>ur  Lordfhip  know  my  dilpofition,?, 
you  know  me  better  then  they  that  know  my  perfon  • youc 
honour  is  fo  much  the  welcomer  for  that. 

Folly-i v,  Thankes  good  Sir  Bounteous. 

Sir  Bonn.  Pray  pardon  me,  it  has  bin  often  my  ambition -i 
my  L.  both  in  refpecl  of  your  honourable  prefence,  and  the 
prodigall  fame  that  keepes  evenftroke  withyoar  unbound- 
ded  worthinefle  : 

To  haye  wiflit  your  Lordfhip , where  you r.LordlKip  is  - 
A noble  gueft  in  this  unworthy  feate : 

Your  Lordfhip  nc’re  heard  my  Organs, 

Folly -tv.  Heard  of ’em  Sir  Bounteous. but  neve  rheared  ’em*; 

Sir  Bonn.  The’re  but  double  gilt  my  L.  fome  hundred 
and  fifty  pound  will  fit  your  Lord  thip  with  fuch  another: 
paire. 
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¥ oily -xv.  Indeed  *fir  Bounteom  ? 

Sir  Bonn.  O my  L.  I have  a prefcnt  faite  to  you. 

Folly -xv.  To  me  fir  ’BounteoHti  and  you  could  nc’re  foeake 
at  fitter  time?  for  I me  here  prcient  to  grant  you. 
l Sir  Bonn.  Your  Lord  (hip  has  bin  a traveller. 

Folly-w . Some  five  yeare  fir. 

SirHoHn,  I have  a Grand  child  my  L.  I love  him;  and 
when  I dyc,Ilc  doe  fomewhat  for  him:  lie  tell  your  honour 
ethe  worft  of  him,  a wild  lad  he  has  bin. 

Folly-w.  So  we  have  bin  all  fir. 

Sir  Bom.  So  we  have  bin  all  indeed  my  L.  I thankc  your 
;Lprdihips  affiftance;  feme  Comick  prankcs  hec  has  bin 
guilty  of,  but  He  pawne  my  credit  for  him  - an  honeft 
trulty  bofomc. 

Folly-w.  And  that’s  worth  all  fir. 

Sir  Bonn.  And  that’s  worth  all  indeed  my  L.  for  hec’s 


■ o fo  long  a comming  mau  i Deeoota 

with  your  honour,  to  preferre  this  aforefaid  Ganimcd  to 
hold  a plate  under  your  Lord  {hips  ,Cup  ? 

Folly-w.  You  wrong  both  his  worth  , and  your  bounty  • 
and  youcall  thatboldncffe : Sir  I have  heard  much  good  of 
that  yong  Gentleman. 

Sir  Bonn,  Nay  has  a good  wit  yfaith  my  L. 

Felly-w,  H as  carried  himfelfe  alwayes  gcncroufiy . 

Sir  Bom.  Are  you  advis’d  of  that  my  L.?  h’as  carried 
many  things  cleanly : lie  (hew  your  Lordlhip  my  Will  I 
k^epcit  above  in  an  Out-land  iih  boxe , the  whorfon  Boy 
mutt  have  all  : I We  him,  yet  hee  {hall  ne’refind  it  as 
tongas  I live.  V: 

_ Folly-W t Well  fir,  for  your  fake,  and  his  ownc  deferving, 
lie  refervea  place  for  him  neereft  to  my  fecrcts. 

Sir  Bom,  I nnderftand  your  good  Lord  (hip,  y0u’k  make 
him  yoar  Secretary  .;  my  muficke,  give  my  L.  a tafteof  his 
welcome, . v 


A 


A {Iraine  plaid  by  the  Confer t , Sir  Bounteous  makes  a Court* 
Ij  honour  to  that  L.  and  feemes  to  foot  the  tune. 

Sir  Bean.  So,  how  like  you  our  Ayres  my  Lord?  arc  they 
choice  ? 

Fol.  The* re  feldomematcht  belecveit. 

Sir  cBoun,  The  Confort  of  mine  ownehoufhold. 

Fol.  Yee  fir. 

Sir  Bonn.  The  Mufitians  arcin  Ord  inary , yet  no  ordina- 
ry Mufitians  ••  your  Lord/hip  (hall  hearemy  Organs  now. 

Fol,  Oh  I bcfeech  you  fir  Bounteous. 

Sir  “Bonn.  My  Organift, 

The  Organs  play,  and  cover’d  difbes  march  over  the  Stage, 

Co  me  my  L.  how  does  your  honour  rcflifh  my  Organ  ? 

Fol.  A very  proud  Ay  re  yfaith  fi  r. 

$t>#0«».Oh,how  can’t  chafe,  a Walloon  playesupon’em, 
and  a W elchman  bio  wes  wind  in  their  breech.  Exeunt. 

tsifong  to  the  Organs , 

Enter  (ir  Bounteous  with  Folly-witytnd  his  con  forts 
toward  his  lodging. 

Sir  Bom.  You  muft  pardon  ns  myL.  hafty ’cates,  year 
honour  hashadev’n  a hunting  mealeon’t:  and  now  lam 
like  to  bring  your  Lord  (hip  to  as  mcanea  lodging,  a hard. 
Downebed  yfaith  my  L.  poore  Cambricke  (beets,  and  a 
Cloth  ofTiflue  Canopy ,thc  Cdrtaines  indeed  were  wrought 
in  Venice, withtheftory  ofthc  Prodigall  Child  in  filke  and 
gold,  onely  the  Swine*are  left  out  myL.  for  ipoyling  the 
Curtaines. 

Fol.  Twas  well  prevented  fir. 

S*V  2?  oun.  Silken  reft,  harmonious  flu  tubers,  and  veneriall 
dreames  to  your  Lord  (hip. 

D F61. 
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FoUj-w.  The  like  to  kind  Sir  Bottnteota, 

Sir  Bonn.  Fie,  not  to  me  my  L.  I’meold,  pad  dreaming 
of  fuch  vanities. 

FoHy-rv.  Old  men  fhould  dreame  bed* 

Sir  Bom.  Their  dreames  indeed  my  L.  y’avc  gi’nt  us : to 
morrow  your  Lord fh ip  ftiallfee  my  Cockes.myFjfh-ponds, 
my  Parke, my  Champion  grounds ; I keepc  Champers  in  my 
houfe  can  (he w your  Lord  (hip  Lome  pleafurc. 

Fol . Sir  'Bounteous  you  ev’n  whclme  me  with  delights. 
Sir 'Bonn.  Once  agen  a muficall  night  to  your  honour;  ile 
trouble  your  Lord  ihip  no  more.  Exit. 

iW.Good  red  SitBountcow'Soy  come,  the  vizard$,  where 
be  the  masking  fuits  ? 

Lieft,  In  yotu*  Lordfhips  Port-marttua; 

Fol.  Peace  Lciftenant, 

Lieft.  I had  rather  have  War,  Captaine. 

Fol.  Puh,  the  plot’s  ripe}«come,to  thcbufincfleladi. 

Tho  guih  condcmnes,  ’ris  gilt  mud  make  us  glad, 

Leift.  Nay,  and  you  be  at  your  diftin&ions  Captaine,  ile 
follow  behind  no  longer. 

Fol.  Get  you  before  then , and  whelme  your  nofe  with 
your  vizard ; goe. 

Now  Grandfire;  you  that  hold  me  at  hard  meat. 

And  keepc  me  out  at  the  Dags  end,  ile  fit  you.; 

Under  his  Lord  fhips  leave,  all  mud  be  mine, 

He  and  his  Willconfefles ; what Itake  then. 

Is  but  a borrowing  of  fo  much  before  hand  : 

Tie  pay  him  agen  when  he  dyes,  in  lb  many  blacks, 

He  have  the  Church  hung  round  with  a noble  a yard. 

Or  requite  him  in  Scutchions;  let  him  trapme 
In  gold, and  Ile  lap  him  in  lead ; quid  pro  quo.:  I 
Mud  Iooke  none  of  his  Angels  in  the  face  forfooth, 

Untill  his  face  be  not  worth  looking  on  : Tut  lads. 

Let  Sires  and  Grandfires  keepeus  low,  we  mud 
Live  whqn  the’rejelh, as  wcllas  when  tbc’reduft.  Exit 

Enter', 


My  Mafters. 

Enter  Curtizan  with  her  man. 

Curt.  Gocfirrah,run  prdently  to M.  Penitent  Brothel  \yc>vi 
know  his  lodging, knocke  him  up,  I know  he  cannot  fleepe 
for  fighing ; tell  him  I've  happily  be  thought  a meane. 

To  make  hjs  purpofeprofper  in  each  limbe. 

Which  onely  refts  to  be  approv’d  by  him ; 

Make  haft,  I know  he  thirfts  for’t.  Exeunt. 

Within.  Oh,  oh,  oh. 

Enter  in  a masking  fuite  with  a vizard  in  his  handi 
Follj-rvit. 

Follj-w,  Harkei  the’re  at  their  bufineffe. 

Firfl,  Theeves,  theeves. 

Fol.  Gag  that  gaping  raskall,  tho  hec  bee  my  Grandfircs 
chiefe  Gentleman  i’th  chaineofgold  , ilc  havenopitty  of 
him : how  now  lads? 

Enter  the  reft  vizarded. 

Leift.  Al’sfurc  and  (afe,  on  with your  vizard  fir.;  theler- 
vants  arc  all  bound. 

Fol.  There’s  one  care  paft  then,  come  follow  me  lads,  ilc 
lead  you  now  to’th  point,  and  top  ofall  your  fortunes ; yon 
lodging  is  my  Grandfircs. 

Leift,  So, lb;  lead  on,  on,  on, 

■dnt.  Here’s  a Captainc  worth  the  following,  and  a wit 
worth  a mans  love  and  admiring  t 

Enter  with  Hr  Bounteous  in  his 
night-gowne. 

SirBoun.  Oh  gentlemen,  and  you  be  kind  gentlemen, 
what  Country-men  are  you  ? 

Fol.  Lineolne-Jhiere  men  Sir. 

SirBoun.  Iam  glad  of  that  vfaith, 

D 2 Fol. 
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Pal.  And  why  fiiould  you, be  glad  of  that'?' 

Sir 'Bonn.  Oh,  the  honefteft  theeves  of  all  come  out  of 
Line olne-fl)icre\  the  kindeft  natur’d  gentlemen  j the’ic  rob  a 
man  with  confcience : they  have  a feeling  of  what  rhey 
goe  about, -and  will  fteale  with  teares  in  their  eyes ; ah  pit-, 
tifull  gentlemen. 

Pol.  Pulh,  money,  money  ; we  come  for  money. 

Sir  B oun.  Is  that  all  you  come  for  ? Ah  what  a bead  was 
X to  put  out  my  money  tothcr  day  ; alas  good  gentlemen, 
what  fhift  iliall  I make  for  you  ? pray  come  againe  ano- 
ther time. 

Pol,  Tut,  tut  fir;  money. 

Sir  Bom ♦ Oh  not  too  loud  fir,  you’  re  too  fhrilla  gentle- 
man; I have  a L.  lyes  in  my  houfe, 1 would  not  for  the  .world 
his  honour  Ihould  be  difquieted. 

F.ol.  Who  my  L.  Owe-much ? wee  have  tooke  order 
with  him  before  hand:,  hee  lyes  bound  in  his  bed,  and- 
all  his  followers.  * 

Sir  Bom,  Who  my  L ? hound  my  t ?j:  Alas  what  did  you- 
meanc  to  bind  my  L ? he  could  keepe  hisbed  well  enough 
without  binding : y’ave  undone  me  i’nt  already,  you  neede 
rob  me  no  fardcr.  % 

Pol.  Which  is  the  Key,  come? 

S/r  Bom.  Ah  I perceive  now* y ’are  no  true  Lincolns* 
ftiitre  Ipirits ; you  come  rather  out  of  Bedfordfbiere^  we  can- 
not lye  quiet  in  our  beds  For  you  : fo , take  enough  my  Ma- 
ilers ; fpur  a freehorfe,  my  name’s  fir  Bounteous  t a merry 
world  yfaijh : what  Knight  but  I keepe  open  houfe  at  mid- 
night P^Well,  there  Ihould  bee  a confcience,  if  one  could 
hit  uppon’t. 

t FMi  Away  now,  ceaze  qponhim,  hind  him. 

■ Sir  Bonn.  Is  this  your  Court  of  equity  ? why  ihould  I be 
bound  for  mine  ownc  money?  but  come,  come, .bind  me,  I 
ftaveneedmn’t ; I have  bin  too  liberajl  to  night » keepe  in 
my  hands  .•  nay,  as  hard  as  you  lift  i Jam  too  good  to  beare 
my  L.  company  , you  have  watcht  year  time  my  Matters  j j 

was 


my  matters. 


was  Knightedat  Wejlmixfler,  but  many  ofthdc  nights  will 
make  me  a Knight  of  Winder  ; y’ave  deferv’d  fo  well  my 
Mafters,  I bid  you  ail  todinner  to  morrow, I would  I might 
have  your  companies  y faith,  l defire  no  more. 

Fo/.  Oh  ho  fir  l 

S ir  'BoMu.  Pray  meddle  not  with  my  Organs,  to  put  ’em 
out  of  tune. 

Fol,  Oh  no,  here’s  better  mufickc  fir. 

Sir  Bom,  Ah  pox  feaft  you.  Exit ♦ 

Fol.  Difpatch  with  him,  awayjlb  thanke  you  good  Grand- 
fire,  this  was  bounteoufly  done  of  him  yfaithj.it  came  fome- 
whathard  from  him  at  firft,  for  indeed  nothing  came  ftiffe 
from  an  old  man  but  money  : and  he  may  well  ftand  upon 
that,  when-he  has  nothing  eife  to  ftand  upon  : where’s  our 
Port  mantua, 

. Leift.  Here  Bully-Captaine. 

Fol,  In  with  the  pur  chafe,  ’twill  lye  fafe  enough  there 
under’s  nofe  I warrant  yomwhat, is  all  fare  ?.  Enter  Ancient  * 
ssfat.  All’S  fore  Captaine. 

Fol.  Youknow  whatfollowes  now>  one  villaine  binds 
his  fellowes;  goe,we  rnuftbc  all  bound  for  our  ownc  feenri- 
tics  Raskals,tnere’s  no  daifyinguppp’tih  pointryou-CQucaice 
me  •*  there  is  a L.  to-be  found  bound  in  the  morning*  and  all 
his  followers,  can  "you  pidke  out  that-L.  tiawfcn  r,: 

Leift.  ©admirable  fpirit  l 

Fol.  Youne’re  plotfor  your  feifeties,  fo  your  wants  bee 
latisfied. 

Ant.  But  ifwee  bkide  one  another,  how  fball  the  laft; 
man  be  bound  ? 


Fol.  Poxe  on’t,  iie  have  the  footman  fcape. 

Foot,  ttet’sl,  1 thanfce  you  fi  1 1 

Fol.  The  foot-man  of  all  other  -wil  1 befoppos’d  to  fcapCj.. 
for  he  comes  itidb  bed  all  night,  ’bat  lyes  in’s  cloathcS*  aL 
be  firft  ready  i’th  morning  :the  horfe  and  hee  lyes  in’s  litter 
together,  that’s  the  right  raftiion  of  your  bonny  foot-man  j 
and  Ids  frcedome  will  make  the  better  for  our  purpofe,  for 

' wee- 
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we  muft  have  one  i’th  morning  to  unbind  the  Knight , tha 
we  may  have  our  (port  within  our  (elves  .*  we  now  arrive 
at  the  moft  ticklifh  point,  to  rob , and  take  oureafc,  to  bee 
theeves  & lyeby’t;looke  to’t  lads,  it  concernes  every  mans 
gullet;  lie  not  have  a jcft  (poll'd,  that’s  certaine,  tho  it  ha- 
zard  a winde-pipe  : lie  either  goc  like  a L.  as  I came,  or  be 
bang'd  like  a theefe  as  I am;  and  that’s  my  refolution. 

Lieft,  Trotha  match  Captainc,  of  all  hands..  Exeunt » 

Enter  ('urtizan  with  M.  Penitent  Brothel, 

Curtiz,.  OhM  .Penitent  Brothel  l 

c “M. Pen.  w hat  is’t  fwect  Lady  Gulman,  that  fo  fcazes  on 
thee  with  rapture  and  admiration  ? 

Curt . A thought,  a trickc,  to  make  you  fir  cfpecially  hap- 
py, and  yet  I my  felfe  a (aver  by  it. 

M.Pen,  I would  embrace  that  Lady  with  fuch  courage, 

I would  not  leave  you  on  the  loofing  hand.  ,.u. 

Curt.  I will  give  truft  to  you  fir,  the  caufc  then  why  I 
rais'd  you  from  your  bed  fo  foonc ; wherein  I know  fighs 
would  not  let  you  fleepe,  this  underftand  it : 

You  love  that  woman  ( M.  Harehraines  wife  ) 

Which  no  invented  meanes  can  crowne  with  frccdome. 
For  her  defircs  and  your  ownc  wi(h,  but  this. 

Which  in  my  (lumbers  did  prefent  it  felfe. 

M.Pen.  l’me  covetous  Lady. 

Curtiz,  You  know  her  husband  lingring  in  (ulped, 
Lockes  her  from  all  focicty,  but  mine. 

CM. Pen.  Moft  true. 

Curt.  I onely  am  admitted,  ^ct  hitherto 
That  has  done  you  no  reall  happincs ; by  my  admittance, 

I cannot  perfbrme  that  deed,  that  (hould  pleafe  you. 

You  know : wherefore  thus  I’ve  convey’d  it: 
lie  counterfeit  a fit  of  violent  fickncs* 

CW.Ven.  Good. 

CKrt>  Nay  ’tis  not  fo  good  by  my  faith,  but  to  doc 

you 


my  waiters . 

you  good. 

M.Pen.  And  in  that  fenfe  I call’d  it,  but  takcmee  with 
you  Lady  $ wbuld  it  be  probable  enough  to  have  a ficknes  fo 
fuddcnly  violent  ? 

Curt.  Puh,  all  the  world  knowes  women  are  loonc 
downe,  we  can  be  ficke  when  wee  hav’e  a mind  to’t,  catch 
an  ague  with  the  wind  of  our  fans,  furfet  upon  the  rumps 
of  a Larke , and  bellow  ten  pound  in  Phyfick  upon’t;  we’  re 
liked  our  fclvcs  when  we’re  downe:  ’tis  the  eafieft  Art 
and  cunning  for  our  fed  to.  counterfeit  ficke,  that  are  ai- 
wayes  full  offits  when  we  are  welljfor  fince  we  were  made 
for  a weake  imperfect  creaturc,we  Can  fit  that  bed  wee  are 
made  for  : I thus  tranflated,  and  your  felfe  flipt  into  the 
forme  of  a Phyfitian. 

Af.’Pen.  Ia  Phyfitian  Lady,  talkc  not  on’t  I bcfecchyou, 
I fhall  fhamc  the  whole  Colledge. 

Curt.  Tut  man  , any  quackfilving  tearmes  will  ferve 
for  this  purpofe  ; for  I am  pictifully  haunted  with  a 
brace  of  elder  Brothers  , new  perfum’d  in  the  firft  of 
their  fortunes  > and  I fhall  prefently  fee  how  forward 
their  purfes  will  bee  to  the  pleafing  of  my  pallet , and 
reftoring  of  my  health  ; lay  on  doade  enough  upon 
*em>  and  {pare  ’em  not , for  the’ re  good  plumpe  flclh- 
ly  Affes  , and  may  well  enough  beare  it  : let  Gold , 
Ambrc  , and  dilfolved  Pcarle  , bee  common  ingre- 
diences  , and  that  you  cannot  compofc  a cullifie  with- 
out ’em  : put  but  this  cunningly  in  pradife  , it  fhall 
bee  both  a fufheient  recompence  for  all  my  paines  in 
youx  love , and  the  ready  way  to  make  Miftris  Hare- 
iraine  ; way  , by  the  vifiting  of  mee  to  your  mutual! 
defired  company. 

M.Ven.  I applaud  thee  , kiffc  thee,  and  will  conftant- 
ly;  embrace  it. 

Exeunt* 


Vojcet 
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Vojcct  Jinging 


Sir  P,  oun.  Ho,  Gun- water  1 
Fol,  SingJeftonc  J 
Within.  lenkin,  wa,  ha,  ho. 
within,  Ewen. 

Within . Sitncod  1 

Fol.  Foot-man  I whewe  < 

WoHhip>h  S°°d  y°Ur  W°rfhipJ  let  me  ficIpc  good  old 

Enter  Sir  Burnt. with  a cordhalfe  unbound  foot. with  hint. 
Sir  Bom,  Ah  poore  honeft  Foot-man,  hoW  didft  thou 
feape  this  mafiacrc? 

Foot.  E'en  by  miracle,  and  lying  in  my  deaths  fir. 
Strnonn.  L thinkefo,  I would  Ihad  laineinmy  doaths 
too  I oot-man,  fo  1 had  leapt  ’em  : I could  have  but  rifle  like 
a begger  then,  and  Co  I doe  now  till  my  mony  come  in  • but 
nothing  afflicts  me  fomuch,  my  poore  Geomctricall  Foot- 
man ,as  that  the  barbarous  Villaines  Ihould  lay  violence  up- 
pon  my  L.  Ah,  the  binding  of  my  L.  cuts  my  heart  in  two 
pieces : fo,  fo;  ’tis  well, I thanke  thee,  runne  to  thy  fellowes. 
undoe  em,  undoe 'em,  undoe ’em. 

Foot.  Alas,  if  my  L.  fliould  mifoarry,  the’rc  uri6ound  al- 
farr  * they  haVC  n0  occtlPation  but  Acepe  j feede,  and 

Sir  Bonn.lCl  bee  notafham'd  to  lookemy  L.  i'th  face.i'mc 
a Saraflen  my  L.  ' 

Fol.  Who’s  that  ? 


Sir  Bonn.  One  may  fee  hce  has  bin  fear’d,  a poxe  on 'em 
for  their  labours. 

Fol,  Lingleftone  l 

Sir  Bonn.  Singleftonc  ? ile  nerc  anfwer  to  that yfaith 
Fol.  Such  man. 


Sir  Bonn.  Such. nan  ? nor  that  neither  yfaith ; [ 
brought  fo  low,  tho  I be  old. 


am  not 

Fol. 


my  Mfers. 

' Fol.  Who’s  that  i’th  chamber  ? ^ 

Sir  Bouh.  Good  morrow  my'L./tis  I. 

Fol.  Sir  Bounteont  good  mofrowil  would  give  you  ray 
hand  fir,  bu:  I cannot  come  at  it;  is  this  the  courtefie  a’th 
Country  fir  'Bounteous}  ' ' 

Sir  Bottn.Yom  Lord  Chip  grieves  me  more  then  all  my  lolfe* 
’Tis  the  unnatural’ft  fight  that  can  be  found, 

To  fee  a noble  gentleman  hard-  bound;  1 

Fol.  Truftme,  I thought  you  had  becne  better  bel  ov’d 
fir  Bounteous^ but  I fee  you  have  enemies  fir ,and  your  friends 
fere  the  worle  for ’em  : - / , ■ ; 

I like  your  talke  better  then  your  lodging ; 

I ne’re  lay  harder  in  a bed  of  Downe;  I have  had  a mad 
nights  reft  on’t : can  you  not  geife  what  they  fhould  bee  fir 
Bounteaus ? 

_*  SirSoHn,  Faith  LincoUic-fkicre  men  my  Lord. 

Fol.  How  ? fie,  fie,  beleeve  it  not  fiif , thcfc  lye  not  fee 
of?  I warrant  you. 

Sir  Bonn.  Thinkeyou  fomy  Lord  ? 

Fol,  lie  bee  burnt  and  they  doe,  forne  that  ufe  to  your 
houfe  fir,  arid  are  familiar  with  all  the  conveiarices. 

Sir  YSoun.  This  is  the  commodity  6f  keeping-open  houfc 
my  Lord, that  makes  lo  many  Ihut  their  doores  about  dinner 
time. 

Fol.  They  were  refolute  villaincs,.  I made  my  felfc 
knowne  to ’em,  told  ’em  what  I was;  gave  ’em  my  hono- 
rable word  not  to  difclofe  ’em. 

Sir  Bonn.  O lawey  unmannerly  villaines  l 
Fol.  And  thinkc  you  the  flaves  would  trufi:  mee  upon 
my  wdfd  ? 

. Sir  Bonn.  They  would  not  ? 

Fol,  Forfooth  no',  I muft:  pardon ’em  ,'  they  told  mee 
Lords  promifes  Were1  mortalli  and  commonly  dye  within 
halfe  an  hourc  after  they  are  lpokeri;  -they  were  but  griftles, 
and  not  one  amongft  a hundred  coirie  to  any  full  gfoth , or 
perfcdk)n,andth‘erefofetthqT  wercaL.;  I'ftiuft  Writer  into 
bond.  E imwQiobiliw  s&Wbrn,- 
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Sir 'Bom.  Infupportablc  Rafcalls. 

Fol,  Troth  i’me  of  that  mind  Sir  Bounteous,  you  far’d 
the  worfe  for  my  comming  hither. 

Sir  Bonn.  Ah  good  my  Lord,  but  i’me  fare  your  Lordfhip 
far’d  the  worfe. 

Fol.  Pray  pitty  not  me  fir.  • 

Sir  Boun.  Is  not  your  honour  fore  about  the  brav/ne  of 
the  arme?-  a murren  meetc  ’em, I fecle  it. 

Fol , About  this  place  Sir  'Bounteous  ? 

Sir  Boun.  You  feele  as  it  were  a twinge  my  Lord  ? 

Fol . I,  e’n  a twinge, you  fay  right. 

Sir  Boun.  A\poxc  difeover’em,  that  twinge  I feele  too 
Fol,  But  that  which  difturbs  nice  moft,  Sir  Beauteous 
lyes  heere. 

Sir  Boun.  True,  about  the  wrift;  a kind  of  Tumid  numnes. 
Fol.  You  lay  true  fir. 

Sir  Boun.  The . r.cafpn  ofthat  my  Lord  is,  the  pnlfcs  had 
no  play. 

Fol.  Mafic  IbPgeft  it; 

Sir, Bonn,  A mifchiefefwell  ’em,  forTfeelethat  too< 

Lieft.  Sli’d  here’s  a houfe  haunted  indeed. 

Sir  Boun . A word  with  you  fir. 

Fol,  How  now  Singlcftone  ?- 

Lieft,  l’meforrymy  Lord  your  worfhip  has  lofto  . 

Sir  Boun.  Pup,  pup,  pup,  pup,  pup. 

Fol.  VYhat  have  I loft  ? Ipeake  >S  - : 

Sir  Bom.  A*good  nights  Oeepe  fay. 

F<ol.  Speake,  what  have  ! loll  I fay  ? 

Lieft.  A good  nightsileepc  my  Lord,  nothing  elfc» 

Fol.  That’struCjmycloath’s  come.  Curtainesdraun* 
Lieft.-  My.  Lords,  cloth’s,  his  honour’s  riling. 

Sir  Boun. Hift  ,wenfaid,cpme  hither, what  has  my  Lord  ;, 
left  ?-  tell  me, Jaeake  fpftly  ? 

Lieft,  His  Lor  dihip  muft  know  that  fir,  v 
Sir  Boun.  Hufh,prethee  tell  me. 

Ijefti  ’Twill  doc  £ou  nogljeafutetoknow’tfir.  , 

Sir  Bonus* 


My  Mafters, 

Sir  Bonn.  Yetagainc?  I defire  it  I fay. 

Lie  ft.  Since  your  worfhip  will  needs  know’t,  they  have 
flolne  away  a jewell  in  a blew  filkc  riband  of  a hand  red  , 
pound  price,  befidefome  hundred  pounds  in  a fairc  Spur- 
Royals. 

S»V  'Bonn,  That's  fbmc  two  hundred  i’th  tot  all, 

Lieft.  YourVVorfiaip’smuchaboutitfir. 

S irUotftt.  Come  follow  me,  ile  make  that  whole  again® 
in  fo  much  money,  let  not  my  Lord  know  on’t. 

Lieft.  Oh  pardon  me  Sir  ‘Bounteous,  that  wereadifliQ- 
nour  to  my  Lord,  fhould  it  come  to  his  eare,  L fhould  ha- 
zard my  undoing  by  it. 

S»V  Bom,  How  fhould  it  come  to  his  care  ? if  you  be  my  ' 
Lords chiefc  man  about  him,  I hope  you  doe  not  ufe  to 
Ipeake,  unleffe  yoube  paid  for’t ; and  I had  rather  give  you 
a Counfcllors  double.  Fee  to  hold  your  peace  : come,  goe 
too,  follow  me  I lay. 

ZtV/LThere  will  be  (carCe  time  to  tell  it  fir,  my  Lord  will 
away  inftantly. 

Sir  Bonn,  His  honour  (hall  flay  dinner  by  his  leave , ilc 
prevaile  with  him  fb  far ; and  now  I remember  a jeft  : I bad 
the  whorefon  theeves  to  dinner  lad  night,  I would  I might 
have  their  companies,  a poxepoifen ’em.  Exit, 

Lieft.  Faith  and  you  arc  like  to  have  no  other  gueffe  Sir 
Bounteous  , if  you  have  none  but  us , Ilc  give  you  that  gift 
yfaith, 

..  , i-;‘  i . v*i  'io;  j.**-  -- 

jt 1 Song,fmg  by  the  muftians,  and  after  the  Song^a 
(fomtry  dance , by  the  ^ tiers  in  their 

Visards  to  a new  footing.  Exeunt. 


Finis  ABus  Secundm * 


r,-,; 
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Incipit  Adus.Tcrtius. 


Enter  Majicr  Harcbraine  with  two  cider 
Brothers  3 Mafter  Irtejje , and Mafter 
Pojjibility. 


WJfttn.  - ■ 

YOu  fee  bold  guefts  Matter  Hareb. 

Hareb.  You'r  kindly  welcome  to  my  hoik  • pokk 
Matter/#^,  and  Maflcr VoJftbilitj.  - »a 

Jneffe.  That’sour  prefumption  Sir. 

Hareb.  Rafei 

Safe.  Here  Sir. 'y,;  t~  u • 1'  m 

, Hareb.  Call  downeyour  Miffris  to,  wdediStc  tHife7vVo 
Gentlemen  my  friends,  ■ 

Safe.  I ftiall  Sir.  £xit. 

Hareb.  I.  wiliobierve  Her  carriage,  and  watch 
The  flippery  revolutions  of  her  eye ; 
lie  lye  in  Waite  for  every  glance  fhe  gives, 

And  poyre  her  words  i’th  ballance  of  nifceft  * 

Ifflac  butfwdg  (he's  gone,  either  on  this  hand 
Over  familiar,  or  this  too  negleftfuli. 

It  docs  behove  her  carry  her  felfe  even. 

Hareb.  T rue,  I heare  you  lir^wa’ft  you  laid  ? 

VoJJibi,  I have  not  ipokc  it  yet  fir. 

Hareb.  Right,  fo  I fay;. 

I s it  not  ftrangfc,  th  at  in  fo  Short  a time, my  little 

Lady 


my  Maflerr. 


Lady  Gutman  Ihould  be  fo  violently  handled  ? 

Hard.  Oh,  ficknes  has  no  mercy  lir. 

It  neither  pittics  Ladies  lip , nor  eye  j. 

It  crops  the  Ro k out  of  the  Virgins  eheeke. 

And  fo  deflowers  her  that  was  ne’rfrdcflowr  d j 
Fooles  then  are  maides  to  iocke  from  men  that  treasure. 
Which  death  Will  plucke,  and  neveryeeld  ’em  pleafore. 

Ah  gentlemen,  tho  I lhadow  it,  that  1 wee t Virgins  ficknw 
grieves  me  not  lightly, flic  was  my  wives  onely  delight  and 

Di” you  not  hcarc  her  gentlemen,  i’th  midft 
Ofhercxtreameftfitjftillhow flic  calduponmy  wife, 
Remembrcd  ftillmy  wife,  fweet  miftm  Harebraine, 

When  the  lent  for  me,  a one  fide  of  her  t>  ed  ft  ood  the  I hyfi- 
tian  the  Scrivener  on  the  other  ;two  horrible  objeds,  but 
rnecre  oppofites  in  the  coiirfeof their  lives,  for  the  Scrive- 
ner bindcs  folkes,  and  the  Phy  fftian  makes  them  loofe. 

P^/.  But  not  loofe  of  their  bonds  fir 

Hard.  Mo  by  :my  faith  fir.  1 fey  not  fo  ; if  the  Phyfitian 
could  make ’em  loofe  of  their  bonds  , there’s  many  a one 
would  take  Phyfick,that  da'tes  not  now  for  poyfonmg , but 
as  I was  telling  of  you,  her  VVill  was  rafhioning. 

Wherein  I found  her  beft  and  richeft  jewel!, 

Given  as  a Legacy  unto  my  wife;  _ net  , 

When  I read  that,  l could  not  r’eframc  weepmg>well,  ofall 
other,  my  wife  has  moft  reafon  to-  vifitc  her , if  fhee  have 
atijrgood  nature  in  her,  Ihee’le  fliew  it  there , mow  fir 

Mg  defires  you,  and  the  gentlemen  your  fnends»to 
hold  her  excufed,  Iha’s-a  fit  of  an  Ague  now  upon  her, which 

begins  to  fliake  her. 

Hard.  Where  docs  it  (hake her  molt  ? 

Raft.  All  over  her  body  fir.  *.  . * 

* Hard.  Shake  all  her  body  ? ’tisafauc? -fite^rtewaloW  of. 
® 'Ague,' pray  walke  in  gOntlemCny  ilefeeyoumftantly. 

Rafe  Now  they  are  abient  fir,  ’tis  nefoch thing. 

•'  ' * E X 
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J'io/s,  Galipots,  Plate,  and  an  Houre-glaffe  by  her.  The 
C artisan  on  a bed,  for  her  counterfeit  fit. 

To  her , Majler  Penitent  Brothel , like  a Debtor  of  Phjfcke. 

Ai.Pen.  Lady  ? 

Curt>  Ha,  what  newes  ? 

Mppen.  There’s  one  Sir  ’Bounteous  Vrogreffe  newly 
alighted  from  his  Foot- cloth, and  his  Marc  waites  at  doorc, 
as  the  fafhion  is. 

Curt.  Sli’d,  ’tis  the  Knight  that  priyately  maintaincs 
mee  , n little  ftiort-olde-fpinye  Gentleman  , in  a great 
Dublet. 

M&en.  The  fame,  I know  ’em. 

Curt.  Hee’s  my  foie  Rcvcnew,  meate,  drinke,  and  ray- 
ment ; my  good  Phyfitian  worke  upon  him,  i’me  weake. 

M.Ven.  Ynough, 

' Sir  Bom.  Why  , where  be  thefe  Ladies?  thefe  plumpe  fofc 
delicate  creatures  ? ha  ? 

M.Ven.  Who  would  you  vifit  fir  ? 

Sir  Bonn.  Vifit,  who  ? what  are  you  with  the  plague;  in 
Your  mouth. 

Af.Ven.  A Phyfitian  fir. 

Sir  B oun.  Then  you  are  a loofe  liver  Sir  J I have  put  you 
to  your  purgation. 

M.Ven.  But  you  neede  none,  you’re  purg’d  in  a worfe 
fafhion. 

Curt . Ah,  Sir  Bounteous.  * 

Sir  Bonn.  How  now  ? what  art  thou  ? 

Curt.  Sweet  Sir  Bounteous. 

Sir  Boun.  Pafhion  of  me,  what  analte  ration’s  here?  Rofa- 
mond  ficke  old  Harry  There’s  a fight  able  to  make  an  old 
man  fhrinke,  I was  lufty  when  I came  in , but  I am  downc 
now yfaith, mortality;  yea?  this  puts  mein  mind  ofabole 
feaven  foot  dcepe,my  grave, my  grave, my  grave  shift,  matter 
Do&or  a word  fir,  harkc,  ’tis  not  the  Plague  ? ift  ? 

M.Ven. 


My  Maflers. 

Ad.Pen,  The  plague  fir,  no?  Sir  It  oh*.  Good. 

Ad.Pen.  Hcnc’rcaskcs  whether  it  bee  the  Poxeor  no, 
and  of  the  twainethat  had  bin  more  likely. 

Sir  Bonn.  Ho  w ho  w nay  wench,  how  doft  ? 

Curt.  HuhjWcafteKnight,  huh. 

Ad.Pen.  She  fayes  true,  hce’s a weake  Knight  indeed. 

Sir  Bonn.  Where  docs  it  hold  thee  mod,  wench  ? 
fort.  All  parts  alike  fir, 

. Ad.Pen.  She  fay  cs  true  (till,  for  it  holds  her  in  none. 

Sir  Bonn.  Harkc  in  thine  eare,  thou’ rt  breeding  of  yong 
bones,  I ana  afifraid  I have  got  thee  with  child  yfaith. 

Curt.  I fearc  that  much  fir. 

Sir  Bonn.  Oh*  ola  if  it  ftiould,  a yong  Progrefe  when 
al’s  done; 

Curt.  You  have  done  your  good  will  fir. 

Sir  Bonn.  I fee  by  her,  ’tis  nothing  but  a forfeit  of  Venn* 
yfaith, and  tho  I be  old,  I have  gin’t  her , but  fince  I had  the 
power  to  make  thee  fickc,  ile  have  the  purfeto  make  thee 
whole,  that’s  certain®  t matter  Do&or. 

M.Ven.  Sir. 

Sir  Bonn.  Let  s hearc  I pray , what  ift.  you  minifter  to 
her  ? : 

AS. Pen.  Marry  fir,  fome  precious  cordiall , fome  coftly 
rcfocillation,  a compoforc  comfortable  and  reftorative. 

_ Sir  Bonn.  I,  I ; that,  that. 

M.Ren.  No  poorer  ingrcdicnces  then  the  liquid  of  Cur- 
tail, clecre  Amber,,  or  Succinum  , Vnicomcs  home  fixe 
graines,Magiftcrium,Perlarum  one  fcruplc. 

Sir ’Bonn.  Ah, hah.  ^ 

At. Pen,  Offis.it  Corde  Ccrvi  halfe  a fcruple,  nAumm  pe- 
tite or  his  tin&ure.. 

Sir  Bonn.  Very  precious  fir. 

Ad .Pen,  All  which  being  finely  contended,  and  mixed  in 
a ftone  o r glaffc  morter,  with  the  fpirit  of  Diambc  r. 

Sir  Bonn.  Nay  pray  be  patient  fir. 

Ad. Pen,  That’s  impoffible,  I cannot  bee  Patient,  and  a 

F Phyfitian 
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Fhyfitian  too  fir . 

Sir  Bonn.  Oh,  cry  you  mercy,  that’s  true  fir. 

M.Ven.  All  which  aforefaid. 

Sir  B oun,  I > there  you  left  fir. 

M.Ven.  Whenitisalmoftexficcatc  or  dry,  I aide  there- 
to old  Sticcini,olei  Afnft,  & Sinamoni, 

Sir 'Bonn.  So  fir,  olei  Mafi  ^ that  fameoyle  of  Mace  is  a 
great  comfort  to  both  the  Counters. 

Myen.  And  has  bin  of  a long  time  fir; 

Sir  Bo  tin.  Well,  be  ofgoodcheere  wench,  there’s  gold 
for  thee  5 huh,  let  her  want  for  nothing  M'.  Doclor",  a poore 
kinfewoman  of  mine  , nature  bind  es  me  to  hauc  a care  of 
her,  there  I guld  you  M.  Do&or  .-  gather  up  a good  fpirit 
wench,  the  fit  will  away,  *tis  but  a forfeit  of  gtiftlcy : ha*  ha, 
I have  fitted  her  ; an  old  Knight  and  a cocke  a’th  game 
ftill,  I have  not  fpurs  for  nothing  ifee. 

CM.Ven,  Noby  my  faith,  the’ re  hatcht,  they  loft  you  an 
Angell  fir. 

Sir  Bo un.  tooke  to  her  good'  M.Do<ftor,let  her  want  no- 
thing, i’vegiyen  her  enough  already,  Ha,  ha,  ha.  Exit. 

Curt.  So,  is  he  gone  ? 

CM.Pen.  Hec’s  like himfelf: gone*  . ,/  _ ; 

Curt.  Here’s  fomewhat  to  fet  up  with;  how  foone  hee 
tooke  occafion  to  flip  into  his  owne  flattery  , Toothing  his 
ownc  defeefts ; heonely  fcares  he  has  donethatdeed,  which 
I ne’ re  fear’d  to  come  from  him  in  my  life,  this  purchafc 
Came  unlookt  for. 

M.P tn,  ^’ift,  the  paire  offbnnes  and  heires; 

Curt.  Oh,  the’ re  welcome,  they  bring  money. 

Enter  M.  heffeand  Poffibility. 

Pejf.  M.  Dodor. 

M.  Pen.  J come  to  you  gentleman* 

How  does  fhe  now  ? 

MSP'tn.  Faith  much  after  one  fafhion  fir. 

There’s  hope  of  life  fir, 

/ WSPen, 


my  Mafters. 

M.Pen.  I fee  no  fignes  of  death  in  her. 

MvPojf,  That’s  Tome  comfort;  will  die  take  any  thing  yet? 
Yc$,ycs>yes;  fhe’le  take  dill : fh’asa  kind  of  fa- 
cility in  taking ; how  comes  your  hand  bloody  fir  ? 

I»efe,  You  may  lee  I met  with  a fcab  fir, 

M.Pen.  Diver  fa  genera  Scabiarum  , as  Tiinj  reports  , 
there  are  divers  kind  of  Scabs. 

Jnejf.  Pray  let’s  heare  ’em  fir. 

M.Pen.  An  itching  fcab,  that  is  your  harlot ; a fore fcabs 
your  Ufurerj  a running  lcab,ycur  Promooter  • a broad  fcab, 
your  intelligencerjbut  a white  fcab,  that’s  a feald  knave  and 
a Pandar:but  to  fpeaketruth,  the  onely  fcabs  we  arc  now  a- 
daies  troubled  w if  ha  11,  are  new  Officers  and  Projectors, 
Incffe.  Why  now  you  come  to  mine  fir,  for  ile  be  fworne 
one  of  them  was  very  bufie  about  my  head  this  morning, 
and  hee  Ihould  bea  fcab  by  that,  for  they  are  ambitious  and 
covet  the  head. 

M.Pen.  Why  youfaw  I deriv’d  him  fir  ? 

Jnejf.  You  Phyfitians  are  mad  gentlemen, 

M.Ven.  We  Phyfitians  lee  the  mod  fights  of  any  men  li- 
ving,you’ re  Adronomers  looke  upward  into’chaire , wee 
looke  downeward  into  the  body,  and  indeed  we  have 
power  upward  and  downeward. 

?ne{f.  That  you  have  yfaith  fir. 

Vojf.  Lady,  flow  chcere  you  now  ? 

Curtiz,.  The  fame  woman  dill,  huh. 

P<?jf.  That’s  not  good. 

Curtiz,.  Little  alteration,  Fye,Fye,  you  have  bin  to  lauifh 
gentlemen. 

Jnejf,  Puh,talke  not  of  that  Lady , thy  health  is  worth  a 
milion  j here  M.Dodlor,  fpare  for  no  cod. 

Pjff*  Looke  what  you  find  there  fir. 

Curtiz .]  What  doe  you  meanc  gentlemen,  put  up,  pur  up  ; 
you  fee  i'medowne  and  cannot  drive  with  you,  I would 
rule  you  elfe.-  you  have  me  at  advantage,  but  if  ever  I live, 
I will  requite  it  dcepely. 

. Jnef 
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I»*f.  Tut  an’t  come  to  that  once,  we’lc  requite  our  fehres 
well  enough. 

Vojf.  lAi&..H*rebraine'X*Ayjs  letting  forth  to  v Hit  you  too. 
Curtiz.,  Hah,  !mh. 

M$en.  There  ftrucke  the  minute  that  bringsforth  the  birth 
ofali  my  joyes  and  withes; bur  fee  the  jarre  now, how  fhall 
I rid  thefefrom  her  ? 

Curtiz..  Pray  gentleman  , ftay  not  above  an  houre  from 
my  fight. 

S’foot  we  are  not  going  Lady. 

M. Pen.  Subtilly  brought  about,  yet  ’twill  not  doe,  the'le 
ftickeby’t;  a word  with  you  gentlemen. 

Both.  What  laies  M.  Dofhor  ? * 

M.Ven.  She , wants  but  fetling  of  her  fenfe  with  reft , one 
frpures  fleepe  gentlemen  Will  let  all  parts  in  tune. 

He  fares  true  y faith. 

Iuef.  Get  her  to  fleepe  M.  Do&or , wee  la  both  fit  hcer.e 
and  watch  by  her. 

M. Pi?*.  Hels  Angels  watch  you, no  Art  can  prevaile  with 
'em  ; what  with  the  thought  of  joyes,  and  light  of  cfofles, 
my  wits  are  at  Hercules  pillars,  neapiar  ultra. 

Curt . M.  Do  (Tor,  M, Doctor  ? 

At  fan.  Here  Lady. 

Curtiz..  Your  phyficke  workes,  lend  me  your  hand. 

P off.  Farewell  fweet  Lady. 

Adue  M.  Dodor. 

Curtiz,  So. 

M.Ven.  Let  me  admire  thee, 

Thewitofman,  waves  and  decrcafe$  foone; 

But  womens  wit  is  ever  at  full  moone.  Cuter  Afijl.  Harcb. 
There  (hot  a ftar  from  heaven, 

I dare  not  yet  behold  my  happinefte, 

The  fplcndotis  fo  glorious  and  fo  piercing. 

C^rt.  Miftris  Harebraine-,  give  nly  witthankes  hereafter, 
year  willies  are  in  fight, your  opportunity  Ipacious, 

Wvfe*  Will  you  but  heare  a word  from  me  > 

Curtiz* 


my  MaperE 

C xr i in,  Whooh— — 

Wife,  My  husband  himfelfe  brought  mec  to’th  doorc 
walke$  below  for  my  returnc  f lealoufie  is  prick-car’d,  and 
will  heare  the  waging  ol  aluirC. 

Curtiz.  Pi(h,y*area  faint  liver,  triift  your  lelfe  wich  your 
pleafure,and  me  with  your  fecurity,goe, 

M.Ven.  The  fulnefl'c  of  my  with.  - 
Wife.  Of  my  defire,  , 

Af.Veu.  Beyond  this  Iphere  I never  will  alpire.  Sxeum, 

Sntfr  Af-,  Harebraine  liftetiing, 

Hareb,  lie  lifcen,  now  the  flefh  drawes  nic  her  end, 
Atfuch  a time  women  exchange  their  fecrets. 

And  ranlack  the  clofe  corners  oftheir  hearts  ; 

What  many  y cares  hath  whelm’d,  this  houre  imparts. 

fart.  Pray  (it  downe,  there’s  a low  ftuole,  good  Miflris 
Harebrained this  was  kindly  done;  huh  give  me  your  hand-; 
huh,  alas  how  cold  youare  : cv’nfo  is  your  husband,  that 
worthy  wife  gentleman  i as  comfortable  a man  to  woman 
in  my  cafe,  as  ever  trod* -huh — fhooe-leathes  : love  him, 
honour  him,fticke  by  him;  he  lets  you  wan  t nothing  that’s 
fit  for  a woman:  and  to  be  lure  on’t,  he  will  fee  himfelfe  that 
j'ouwant  it  not.  ’ 

Hareb.  And  fo  I doe  yfaitb,  ’tis  right  my  humour. 

1 Curt.  You  live  a Ladies  life  with  him,goe  where  you  will, 
ride  when  you  will,  and  doc  what  you  will. 

Hareb.  Not  fo,  not  fo  neither;  (lie’s  better  lookl  to. 

-.Curt.  Iknowyoudoe,  you  need  no:  tell  me  that; ’tvverc 
ee’npitty  ofyour  lifeyfaith,  if  ever  you-fiiould  wrong  fuch 
an  innocent  gentleman  ; fie  Miftris  Harcbraine%  what  doc 
youmeane  r come  you  to  difcomfort  mee?  .nothing  but 
weeping  withyou> 

Hareb.  Shee’s  weeping,  t’as  made  her  weepe : my  wife 
ftaewes  her  good  nature  already. 

Curt.  Stilliftill  weeping?  huff,  huffj  buff,  why  how  now 
h J woman 


woman  ? hey,  hy;  hy,  for  (ha  me leave;  fuh,  fuh,  (he  can > 
no-t  anfwerme  for  (nobbing. 

Hard.  All  r.his  does  hbr good  , beflirew  my  heart  and  I 
pirey  her,  let  her  ihed  teares  till  morning;  ilcftay  for 
her , fliee  llutt have  enough  on’t  by  my  good  will  • ile  not 
bq  her  hinderance. 

Cun.  O no,  lay  your  hand  on  hcere  Miftris  Harebrained 
I there.  Oh  there,  there  lyes  my  painc  good  gentlewoman : 
lere  ? Oh  Tr  I can  fcarcc  endure  your  hand  uppon’t. 

Hareb,  Poore  foule,  how  (he’s  tormented. 

Curtiz,  Yes,ybs;  Ieate  a Culliffe an houre (infce. 

Hareb.  There  5 feme  comfort  in  that  yet , ftiee  mav 
(cape  ir.  7 

Cart . Oh  it  lyes  about  my  heart  much. 

Hureb.  I ’me  glad  of  that  y faith,  fheTc  hardly,  fcape  it. 
Curt,  Bound,  no,  no,  I’de  a very  comfortable  ftoolethis 

morning. 

Hareb.  I’me  glad  ofthat  yfa'ith,  that’s  a good  figne. 
Ifmell,  fhe’le  fcape  it.now. 

Curt,  Will  you  be  going  then  ? 

Hareb.  Fallbacke,  (he’s  comming. 

Curt.  Tbankes  good  Miftris  Harebraim  3 welcomcfweet 
Miftris  Harebraine,  pray  commend  mee  to  the  good  nen- 
tleman  your  husband.  ° 

Hard . I could  doe  that  my  felfe  now. 

Curt.  Andtomyunckle  Winchcombe,  and  to  my  Ant 
Lipfalvc,  and  to  my  cozen  Falfecop,  and  to  my  cozen  Lickit, 
and  to  my  cozen  Horfeman  ; and  to  all  my  good  cozens  in 
(/learktnwell,  and  Saint  Ionefes. 

Enter  wife  with  M after  Penitent, 

Wife,  At  three  dayes  end  my  husband  takes  a journey. 

M.Pen.  Oh  thence  I derive  a fecond  meeting 

Wife.  May  it  proJper  (Fill, 

Till  then  I reft  a captive  to  his  will : 

Once  agen  health,  reft,  and  ftrength  to  thee  fweet  Lady  ? 

farewell, 


my  Mafterf. 

farewell,  you  witty  fquall;  good  M.  Doftor  have  a care  to- 
her  body  if  you  Hand  her  friend , I know  you  can 
doe  her  good. 

Curt.  Tdkepitty  of  your  waiter,  goe : rarewell  iwecfce 
Miftris  Harebraine.  t - 

Hard.  Welcome fweet  wife,  alight  upon  my  lip;  never; 

was  houre  fpent  better.  x ■ 

Wife.  Why,  were  you  within  the  hearing  fit  ? 

Hard.  I that  I was  yfaith,to  my  great  comfort*!  deceived 

you  there  wife,  ha,  ha  j # , 

I doe  intreat  thee,  nay  conjure  thee  wire 
Upon  my  love,  or  what  can  more  be  laid  ? 

Oftnerto  vifit  this  ficke  vertuous  maid. 

Wife  Be  not  fo  fierce,  your  Will  (hall  be  obey’d . 

Hard.  Why  then  I fee  thou  lov'ft  me.  E xemt. 

CM. Pen.  Art  of  Ladies.  . .... 

When  plots  are  ee’n  p^ft  hope,  and  hang  their  head,. 

Set  with  a womans  hand  they  thrive  and  fpread.  Exit. 

Enter  Foliy-wit9  and  Lief  tenant  Mave-worme 
Antient  Hedy,  and  the  rest 
efhu  con  forts. 

O • if  ’ . . ..  , )■ " ' .f  / ' 

Folly. re.  Waft  not  well  manag’d, yoaueceffary  mifehief?  ¥> 
did  the  plot  want  either  life  or  Art? 

Lie  ft.  ’ Twas  fo  well  Captaine I,  would  you  could  make: 

foch  another  Muffe  at  all  ad  ventures.  ^ 

Folly -rv.  Doft  cal’t  a Mufie?  I amfure  my  Grandfire  ne  re- 
got his  money  worfe  in  his  life,  then,  I got  it  from. him* 
if  ever  hee  did  cozen  the  Ample  ; why  I was  borne  to  re- 
venge th«ir  quarrell.-if  ever  opprefle  the  widow  ? I,  a 
fatherleffe  child  have  done  as  much  for  him  • and  to  -ti*. 
through  the  world  either  in  jeft,  or  earneft  .-let  the  Uiurer 
iookefor’t,  for  craft  recoyles  in  the  end*  like  an  over-char- 
ged Musket,  and  maynes  the  very  hand  that  put  fire  too  ty 
riiere  needs  no  more  but  a Ufurcrs  owne  blow  to  ftnKc 
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him  from  hcnccto  hell , ’twill  fet  him  forward  with  a 
vengeance ; but  here  lay  the  jeft  whorefons,  my  Grand- 
fire  thinking  in  his  confciencc  that  wee  had  not  rob'd 
him  ynough  o’re  night,  muft  needs  pitty  mcc  i’th morning, 
and  give  me  the  reft. 

Lieft.  Two  hundred  pounds  in  fairc  Rofc-Nobles  I 
proteft, 

Follyye.  Pufh,  I knew  hee  could  not  fleepe  quietly  till  hee 
had  paid  me  for  robbing  of  him  too,  ’tis  his  humour,  and 
the  humour  of  molt  of  your  rich  men  in  the  courfc  of  their 
lives;  for  you  know,  they  alwaies  feaft  their  mouthes  that 
areleaft  needy,  and  give  them  more  that  have  too  much 
already  ; and  what  call  you  that,  but  robbing  of  them- 
fclvcs  a Courtlier  way  ? Oh 

Leifr.  Cuds  me,  how  now  Captaine  ? 

Folly-w'  A cold  fit  that  comes  over  my  memory,  and  has 
a lhroud  pull  at  my  fortunes. 

Lteft.  W hat’s  that  fir  ? 

Foliy-w.  It  is  fo  r certaine  Lieftenant,  that  my  Grandfire 
kept  an  uncertaincxreaturc.a  Queanc? 

Leift.  1 that’s  too  true  fir. 

Foliy-w.  So  much  the  more  prepofterous  for  me,  I (halt 
hop  (horterby  thattricke ; the  carries  away  the  thirds  at 
leaft  : ’twill  prove  entayld  land  I am  affraid  when  all’s 
done.yfaith  nay,  I have  knowne  a vitious-old-thought- 
acftingFather,damb’d  only  in  his  dreamcs,thirfting  forgame 
( When  his  beft  parts  hung  downe  their  heads  for  fhame,) 
For  his  blancht  harlot  difpoflfeflc  his  Son, 

And  make  the  pdxchis  heire.  ’twas  gravely  done.: 

How  had’ ft  thou  firft  knowledge  on’t  Lieftenant  t 

Leift,  Faith  from  difcourfe,  yet  all  the  policy 
That  l could  ufe,  I could  not  get  her  name. 

Fol.  Dullfiavetbat  ne’recould’ftfpy  it. 

Lieft.  But  the  manner  of  her  comtning  was  ddcrib’d 
to  mee 

Fol.  How  is  the  manner  prethce  ? 

- • * Lieft* 


Lieft.  Marry  fir  flic  conics,  moft  commonly  Coacht. 

Folly-w. Moft  commonly  Coacht  indeed ; for  Coaches  are 
as  common  now  ad  ayes,  as  fome  that  ride  in  ’em;  (he  comes 
moll  commonly  Coacht.  ( Pimps, 

Leift.  Tme,thercllcftlir;  guarded  with  Ibmeleafhof 

FoUy-w,  B elide  the  Coach-man  ? e"!*? 

Lieft.  Right  fir;  then  alighting,  Ihce’s  privately  receiv’d 
by  mailer  Gum-water, 

Folly-w,  That’s  my  Grandfircs  chiefe  Gentleman  i’th 
chaine  of  gold , that  hee  Ihould  live  to  be  a Pander,  and  yet 
lookc  upon  his  chaine  and  his  velvet  jacket. 

Leift.  Then  is  your  Grand  lire  rounded  i’th  earc,  the  Key 
given 'after  the  Italian  faihion,  backward,  Uiee  clofly  con» 
vcy'd  into  his  Clofetj  there  remaining,  till  either  opportu- 
nity fmilc  upon  bis  creditor  he  fend  downe  Tome  hot  caudle 
to  take  ordgr  in  his  performance. 

Follow.  Peace, 't is  mineowne  yfakb,  I haa’tc, 

Leift.  How  now  Sir  ? 

Fol.  Tbankes,  thankes  to  any  Ipirit, 

That  mingled  it’mongft  my  inventions, 

Anti,  Why  mailer  Folly -mt  ? 

All.  Captaine  ? 

Fol,  Give  trie  Icope  and  heareme; 

I have  begot  that  mcanes  which  will  both  furnifh  me, 

And  make  that  queane  walke  under  his  conceit. 

Lieft.  That  were  double  happineffe,  to  put  thy  felfe  into 
money,  and  her  out  of  favour. 

Fol.  And  all  at  one  dealing  ? 

Ant.  S’foot  I long  to  lee  that  hand  plaid. 

Fol.  And  thou  lhalt  fec’-t  quickly  y faith  $ nay  ”ti$  in 
gfaine,!  warrant  it  hold  colour  :Leiftenant,ftep  behind  yon 
hanging;  if  I miftookenotat  my  entrance,  there  bangs 
the  lower  part  of  a gentlewomans  gowne,  with  a maske 
and  a chin*clout ; bring  all- this  way  : Nay,  but  doo’t  cun- 
ningly now,  ’tisafriends  houfe,and  1’deufe it fo: there’s 
atafteforyou. 
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Anty  But  prethee  what  wilt  thou  doc  with  a Gentlewo- 
mans lower  part  } 

Fol.  Why  ufc  it*  \ 

Ant.  Y’ave  anfweted  me  indeed  in  that,  T can  demand  no 
farder, 

Fol.  Well  faid  Lieftenant.. 

Lieft,  What  will  y-ou  doe  now  fir  ? 

Fol,  Come,  come ; thou  fhalt,  fee  a woman  quickly 
made  up  here. 

Lieft,  But  that’s  againft  a kind  Cap  taine,  for  they  area  1- 
wayes  long  a making  ready. 

Fol,  And  is  not  mod  they  doc  againft  kind  I prethee? 
|o  lye  with  their  Horfe^kceper,  is  not  that  againft  kind  ? to 
weare  Periwigs  made  of  anothers  ha  ire  , is  not  that 
againft  kind?  to  drinke  downc  a man,  fliec  that  Ihould 
fet  him  up;  pray  is  not  that  monftruoufly  againft  kind  now  ? 
nay  over  with  it  Leiftcna«t,  over  with  it;  ever  while  you 
live  put  a womans  cloaths  over  her  head  -.Cupid playes  belt 
at  blind-man  butfe. 

Lieft.  You  fhall  have  your  yvill  maintayried , I love  mad 
trickes  as  well  as  you  for  your  heart  fir;  but  what  drift  will, 
you  make  for  upper-bodies  Capta ine  ? 

Fol.  I fee  now  thou’rtan  Afl'c,  why  i’me  ready. 

Lieft,  Ready  ? 

Fol,  Why  the  Doublet  ferves  as  well  as  the  beft  , and 
is  mod  in  fafhion , were  all  Male  tot’h  middle,  mankind 
from  the  Beaver  to’th  Bum,  ’tis  an  Amazonian  time,  you 
fhall  have  women  ftiortly  tread  their  husbands;  I fhould 
have  a couple  of  Lockes  behind , prethee  Lieutenant  find  ’em 
out  for  me,  and  wind  ’em  about  my  hatband ; nay,  you  fhall 
fee, wee’ k be  in  faihion  to  a haire,and  become  with  all  pro-- 
bability  , the  moft  mufty-vilage  Criticke  fhall  not  ex- 
cept againft  me. 

Leift ♦ Nay  ile  give  thee  thy  due  behind  thy  backe , thou 
art  as  mad  a peice  of  Clay— — 

Fol.  Clay  ! doft  call  thy  Captatnc  Clay?  indeed  clay  was 
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mad  e to  flop  holes,  he  (ayes  true ; did  not  I tell  you  rafcalk 
you  fhould  fee  a woman  quickly  made  up  ? 

•sfntient.  lie  fwearc  for'c  Captainc. 

Fol.  Come , come ; my  maskc  and  my  chin-clouts 
come  into’th  Court, 

Lieft.  Nay  they  were  both  i’th  Court  long  agoe  fir. 

Fol.  Let  me  fee,  where  I (hall  chufe  two  or  three 
for-  Pimps  now  ? but  I cannot  chufe  amilfe  amongft  you 
all,  that’s  the  beft  : well,  as  I am  a Queane,  you  were 
beft  to  have  a care  of  mee  , and  guard  mee  fere  j t 
give  you  warning  before  hand,  ’tis  a Monkcy-tayl’d 
Age.  Life,  you  (hall  goe  nye  tohave  halfe  a dozen  bly  the 
fellowes  ferprize  mee  cowardly , 'carry  me  away  with  3 
pay  re  of  owers,  and  put  in  at  putney* 

Lieft.  W e fhould  laugh  at  that  yfaith. 

Fol.  Or  (hoote  in  uppo’th  coaft  of  Cue. 

Lieft.  Two  notable  fit  landing  places  for  teachers,  P* 
and  C.  Putney  and  Cue. 

Fol.  Well  , fay  you  have  fa  ire  warning  on’t » the 
haire  about  the  Hat  is  as  good  as  a flag  uppo’th  pole  at 
a common  Play-houfe  to  waft  company , and  a Chin- 
cloutc  is  of  that  powerfullatraftionl  can  tell  you.’t will 
draw  more  Linnen  toot. 

^eare  not  us  Captaine  , there’s  none  hecrc  but 
can  fight  for  a Whoorc  as  well  as  Co  me  Innes  a Court-man? 

Why  then  fet  forward  ; and  as  you  fcorne  two 
millings  Brothcll  , twelve-penny  Pandarifme  , and 
juch  bale  bribes  „ Guard  mee  from  bonny  Scribs.  and 
bony  Scribes,  and  bony  rags. 

Lieft . Hang  em,penfions,  and  allowances,  foure  pence 
halfe  penny  a meale,  hang  ’em.  Exeunt. 


Finis  AUus  Tertirn. 
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Incipit  Aftus  Quartusv 


Eater  in  his  Chamber  out  ophis finely  ^Mafier 
Penitent  Om  e-ill)  a Boo  be  in  his 
hand  redding, 

■Maft.  P en, 

HA?  reade  that  place  agen,  — Adultery 

Drawes  the  Divorce  ’twixt  heaven  and  the  fouler- 
Accurfed  man  that  ftandft  divors’t  from  heaven, 

1 hou  wretched unthrift*,  that  haft  plaid  away 
Thy  Etcrnallportionat  a minutes  gams, 

To  pleafe  th®  fiefhj  haft  blotted  out  thy  name ; 

Where  wfcre  thy  nobler  meditations  bulled  , 

That  they  durft  trull:  thi?  body  with,  it  felfe  ? 

This  naturall  d runkard  that  undoes  us  all,. 

And  makes  our  Ihame  apparent  in  our  fail. 

Then  let  my  blood  pay  fork,  and  vexe  and  boyle. 

My  foulc  F know:  would  never  grieve  to’th  death, 

The  Erernalllp'rk  that  feeds  Iwr  with  his  breath  : 

Nay  1 that  knew  the  price  oflife  and  fin, 

What  Crownc  is  kept  for  continence  , what  for  lufi? 

The  end  of  man,  and  glory  of  that  end 
As  end  Idle  as  the  giver : 

To  doate  on  wcakenes,  flime,  corruption,  woman ; 

What  is  the,  tooke afunder. from  her  cloatbs  ? 

Being  ready,  (lie  confifls  of  hand  red  peeces  j 
Much  like  your  German  Clocke,and  ne're  ally ’ct 
Both  aj-e  fo  nice,  they  cannot  got  for  pride, 

Befide 


my  iviajters. 

Befide  a greater  fault,  but  too  well  knowne, 
They’leliriketo  ten  when  they  fhould  ftopatone- 
Within  thefe  three  daies  the  next  meeting’s  fixt, 

If  I meet  then,  hell  .and  my  foule  be  mist. 

My  lodging  I know  conftantly,  fhe  not  knowes  > 

Sins  hate  is  the  bed  gift  that  fin  beftowes : 

He  ne’  re  embrace  her  morc,-ncvcr-better  witnefTe,never. 

Enter  the  D well  in  her  Jhape,  clap-s  him  on 
the  fhoulder, 

Succubas.  Whatat  aftand?  the  fitter  for  my  company  ? 
MSen.  Celcftiall  Souldiers  guard  me, 

Sttccubus,  How  now  man?  Lalfedid  thequicknes  of  my 
prefence  fright  thee  ? 

M.Ven.  Shield  me  you  Miniftcrsoffaith  and  grace. 
Succubus.  Leave , leave  ; arc  you  not  afham’d  to  ufe 
fuch  words  to  a woman  ?-- 
M.Ven,  Thou’rt  a Divell. 

S uc.  A divell?feele,feele  man;  has  a divell  flefh  and  t©ne  ? 
M.Ven.  I doc  conjure  thee  by  that  dread  full  power  — 
Sac.  The  man  has  a delight  to  make  me  tremble ; . 

Are  thefe  the  fruits  ofthy  adventurous  Love  ? 

Was  I entic’d. for  this  ?•  to  be  foone  reje&cd  ? 

Come,  what  has, chang’d  theejb,  Delight  ? 

Ai.Ven,  Away.  , 

Sue.  Remember. 

Af.Ven,  Leave  my  fight. . 

Sue.  Have  I this  meeting  wrought  with  cunning, 

Which  when  I Come  I finde  thee  .fluinning  ? 

Rowzc  thy  amorous  thoughts  and  twine  me, 

All  my  intereft  I refignethee; 

Shall  we  let  flip  this  mutual!  houre. 

Comes  fo  feldomc  in  her  power  ? 

Where’s  thy  lip,  thy  clip,  thy  fadomc  ? 

Had  womenfuch  loves,  would’t  not  mad  ’em  ? 

Art  a man?  or  doflt  abufc  one  ? 
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A Love  1 and  knovvft  not  liovv  to  life  owe  ? 

Come  ile  teach  thee. 

AltPe».  Doe  not  follow. 

Succabus.  Once  fofirine  and  now  lo  hollow  ? 

When  was  place  and  feafon  fweeter  ? 

Thy  blifl’e  in  fight  and  dar’ft  not  meetchcr  > 

Wh£re’s  thy  courage,  youth,  and  vigour  ? 

Loves  bed:  pleas’d  whent’s  fear’d  with  rigour : 

Scare  me  then  with  veines  raoft  checremll, 

Women  love  noflefli  that’s  fearefull ; 

’ Tis  but  a fit,  coine  drinke’t  away, 

And  dance  and  fing,  and  kilfeand  play-Fa  le 
La,  le  la,  Fa  le  la,  le  la  la ; Fa  le  la,  fa  la  le, 

La  le  la. 

M.Ven.  Torment  me  not. 

Saccu.  Fa  le  la , fa  le  la,  fa  la  la  loh. 

AiSfen.  Fury. 

Shcch,  Fa  le  la,  fa  le  la;  fa  le  la  loh. 

Af.Ven.  Divell  1 1 doe  conjure  thee  once  againc. 

By  that  foule-quaking  thunder  to  depart. 

And  leave  this  Chamber,  free’d  from  thy  dambd  Art. 
Succm . Stamps-—  and  Exit. 

M$e»,  It  has  prevail'd — Oh  my  fin-fhaking  Sincwcs  1 
What  (hould  I thinke  > lefper  y why  lefper. 

lefper.  Sir  1 how  now?  what  has  diftnrb’d  you  fir  ? 

Al.Vett.  A fit,  a qualme is  miftris  Hargrave  gone? 

lefper.  Who  fir  ? miftris  Hargrae  ? 

Al.Ven,  Is  fhe  gone  I (ay  ? 

■lefper.  Gone  ? why  (he  was  never  here  yet. 

Af.Ven.  No  1 
lefper.  Why  no  fir. 

AiSen,  Art  fure  on’t  ? 

lefper.  Sure  on’t?  ifl  be  fure  I breath,  and  am  my  fclfc  ? 
Al.Ven.  I like  it  not;— where  kepft  thou  ? 
lefper . I’th  next  roorae  fir. 

Al.Ven.  Why  fhe  ftrucke  by  thee  man. 
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Jefper.  Youdcmake  one  mad  fir,  that  a Gentlewoman 
flaould  ftcale  by  mee  and  I not  hcare  her;  Sfoote,  one 
may  hcare  the  ruffling  of  their  bums  almoft  an  hourebe- 
fore  we  fee  ’em. 

M.Ven,  I will  be  fatisfi’d  — altho  to  hazard, 

What  though  her  husband  mcete  me  ? I am  honeft, 

When  mens  intents  are  wicked ; their  gilt  haunts  ’em , 

But  when  they’re  juft,  they’re  arm'd , & nothing  daunts  ’em. 
fefper.  What  ftrange  humour  call  you  this  ? he  dreames  of 
women,  and  both  his  eyes  broad  open  ! Exeunt. 


Enter  At  one  doore  Sir  Bounteous^  at 
Another  Gum*water. 

Sir  Boutt * Why  how  now  matter  Gum-water  ? what’s  the 
newes  with  your  haft  ? 

'gum.  I have  a thing  to  tell  your  Worfnip  ' 

Sat  Bern . Why  prctheetcll  me,  lpeake  man. 

Gum.  Your  Worfhip  (hall  pardon  mee  , I have  better 
bringing  up  then  fo. 

Sir 'Bonn.  Howfir? 

Gum.  Tis  a thing  made  fit  for  your  Bare  fir — 

Sir  Boun.  Oh-o—o — c ry  you  me  rcy ,n  o w 1 begin  to  tafte 
you; — is  (be  come  ? 

Gum.  Shee’s  come  fir. 

Sir  Boun.  Recover’d,  well  and  found  agen  ? 

Gum.  That’s  to  be  fear’d  fir. 

Sir  Bonn.  Why  fir  ? 

Gum.  She  weares  a Linnin  cloath  about  he  r jaw. 

Sir  Boun.  Ha,ha,haw;  why  that’s  the  fafhion  you  whor- 
fon  Gum-water, 

Gum. The  faCbion  fir?  live  I io  long  time  to  fee  that  a faftii- 
on,  which  rather  was  an  Emblcmcofdilpraife; 

It  was  ihfpeftcd  much  in  Mounters  dayes. 

Sir  Bom.  I,  I,  in  thofe  dayes,  that  was  a queafie  time; our 
age  is  better  hardned  now,  and  put  oftner  in  the  fire , wee 
aretryed  what  wee  are  : Tut , thePoxis  as  naturall  now, . 
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ars  an  Ague  in  the  Spring  time, we  fcldome  Phyfidce  without 
it : here,  take  this  Key,  you  know  whatduties  belong  too’t, 
goe,-  give  order  for  a Cullizc,iet  there  be  a good  fire  made 
* icch  matted  Chamber;  doc  you  heare  fir  ? 

Gum.  I know  my  Office  fir.  Exit. 

Sir  Boutt.  An  old  mans  vertery  is  very  chargeable  my 
mailers, there’s  much  cooquery  belongs  too’c.  Exit. 

Enter  Gum-water  with  Folly-wit  ^ in  Cur  titans 
difguifey  and  mas kt. 

gum.  Come  Lady,  you  know  where  you  are  now  ? 

Foil  Yes , good  mafter  Gum-water. 

Gum.  This  is  the  old  Clofet  you  know. 

Fol,  I remember  it  well  fir* 

Gum.  There  Hands  a Casket, I would  my  yearcly  revenue 
were  bwt  worth  the  wealth  that’s  loekt  in’t  Lady ; yet  I 
hive  fifty  pound  a ycare  wench.  . 

Fol.  Bcfide  your  ^apparrcll  fir  ? 

Gum.  Yes  faith  have  I. 

Fol.  But  then  you  reckon  your  chainc  fir. 

Gum.  No  by  my  t roth  doe  I not , neither : faith  and  you 
confidcr  me  rightly  fweet  Lady,  you  might  admit  a choife 
Gentleman  into  your  fervicc; 

Fol.  Oh,  pray  away  fir* 

Gum.  Pulha  come,  come,  you  doc  but  hinder  your  for- 
tunes yfaith  ; I have  command  of  all  the  houlc , I can  tell 
you,  nothing  comes  into  th*  Kitchin,  but  comes  through 

my  hands. 

Fol,  Pray  doc  nothandle  mefir. 

Gum,  Faith  y’are  to  nic;  Lady  : and  as  for  my  fccrccy 
you  know  I have  vow’d  it  often  to  you. 

Fol,  Vow’d  it?  no,  no;  you  men  are  fickle.  — 

Gum,  Tickle  ? ---Sfoote  bind  me  Lady— 

Fol.  Why  1 binde  you  by  vertue  of  this  Chaine,  to 
meetc  mee  to  morrow  at  the  Flowre-deiucc  yonder,  be- 

tweene 
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tweenc  nine  and  ten  of  the  clocke. 

Cjum.  And  if  I doc  not  Lady  let  me  lofc  it*  thy  love  and 
mybeft  fortuned 

Fol.  Why  now  ilc-try  you,  goe  too. 

Gnm.  farewell  fweet  Lady.  kjiff'f  h<r.  Exit. 

Fol,  Welcome  fweet  Goekfeombe ; by  my  faith  a good 
induction,  I perceive  by  his  over-worne  phrafe , and  his 
asftion  toward  the  middle  region  ftill , there  has  bin  Come 
fancy  nibling  motion,  and  no  doubt  the  cunning  qucanc 
waited  but  for  her  prey ; and  Ithinke  ’tis  better  bellow'd 
upon  mee  for  his  (oules  health,  and  his  bodies  too;  lie 
teach  theflave  to  bee  Co  bold  yet , as  once  to  offer  to  vault 
in,  hisMafters  fad  d ley  faith : Now  Casket*  by  your  leave,  t 
havcfccne  your  out -fide  oft,  but  that’s  no  proofe.  Some 
have  fairc  out-fid  csthat  arc  nothing  worth  : ha—  now 
by  my  faith  a Gentlewoman  of  very  good  parts , Dia- 
mond, Rudie*  Saphire,  Onix  enm  prole  S ilexque ; if  I doe 
not  wonder  how  the  queanefcapt  tempting  ! i’mcatr  Her- 
maphrodite, fare  fhcc  could  lackc  nothing,  but  the  Divell 
to  poynt  too't ; and  I wonder  that  he  fhould  bee  miffing  i 
well,  ’tis  better  as  it  is  * this  is  the  fames  of  old-grunting- 
venery.  Grandfire,  you  may  thankeyour  Drab  for  this; 
oh  fie,  in  your  crinckling  dayes  Grandfire,  keepe  a Curti- 
lan  to  hinder  your  Grandchild,  ’tis  againft  Nature  y faith , 
and  I hope  you’ le  be  weary  on't ; Now  to  my  viilaincsthat 
lurke  clofc  below  : 

Who  keepesa  Harlot  tell  him  this  from  me. 

He  needs  nor  tbcefe,  difeafe,  nor  enemy,  Exit, 

Enter  Sir  Bonnuotts, 

Sir  Bonn.  Ah  firrah*me  thinkes  I feelc  my (clfe  well  tofted, 
bumbaftca>rub’dand  rcfrefht;  but  yfaith  I cannot  forget 
to  thinke  how  (oonefickndfc  has  altered  her—  to  my  taftc; 

I gave  her  a kiffe  at  bottome  o’th  ftaires,  and  by.  th'maflc  me 
thought  her  breath  had  much  adoc  to  be  fweet,  like  a thing 
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ded  me  thought  of  W ine,  Beere,and  Tobacco  jlfmclt  much 
Pudding  in’t. 

It  may  be  but  my  fancy,  or  her  phyficke : 

Tor  this  I know,  her  health  gave  foch  contend 
The  fault  refts  in  her  ficknefl'e,  or  my  feent.  How  dolt  thou 
now  fwectgirle, what  weli  recover’d?  Sickncs  qnit%-gone, 
ha?fpeakc— ha?  wench?  Fr*nke  Cjulman^  why  body  ofme, 
what’s  here?  my  Casket  wide  opcn,broke  open, my  jcwells. 
ftolne--why  Gum-water  — 

Gum.  Anon  anon  fir. 

Sir  Bonn.  Gome  hither  GW 

Gum.  That  were  (mall  manners  fir  y faith,  ilc  finde  a time 
anon, your  Wotfhip’s  buficyef. 

Sir'Boun.  Why  Gum-water? 

Gum.  To,  nay  then yom’le  make  me  blivfh  yfaith  hr- 
J Sir'Boun.  Where’s  this  Creatuie  ? 

Gum.  What  creature  ift  you’de  have  fir? 

Sir  'Bonn.  The  worft  that  ever  breathes. 

Gum.  That’s  a wild  Bore  fir. 

Sir  Bonn.  That’s  a vjld  whore  fir where  didlt  thou^ 
leave  her  Rafcall  ? 

Gum.  Who?  your  Recreation  fir? 

Sir  Boun.  My  Execration  fir.  _ 

Gum.  Where  I was  wont  in  your  worfliips  elofet. 

Sir  Boun,  A poxc  ingrolFe  her,  it  appeares  too  true, 

See  you  this  Casket  fir. 

Gum.  My  chayne , my  chayne,  my  chayne ; my  one  and  : 
onely  chayne.  Exit.  • 

Sir  Bonn.  Thou  runlt  to  much  purpofe  noy?gum-w/iteri: 
yee? .is  not  a Queane  ynough  to  anfwer  for, 
hut  (he  mull  joyne  a thcefe  too’t?  a theevmg  Queane;  Nay  I , 
have  done  with  her  yfaith,  /tls  a figne  fli’as  bin  fick  alate, 
for  flic’s  a great  dcalc  worfe  then  flic  was ; by  my.  troth  I 
would  have  pa  wnd  my  lifeupon’t,did  fhc  want  any  thing?- 
was  flihe  not  fupply’d  ? 

Nay. and  liberally,  for  that’s  an  old  mans  fin : 


My  Majters. 

W eelefeaft  oar  Lechery,  though  we  ftarve  our  kin. 

Is  not  my  name/fr  'Bounteous  t am  I notcxprcft  there  ? 

.Ah  fie,  fie,  fie;  fie,  fie,  but  I perceive 
Tho  flic  have  never  To  compleat  a friend, 

Aftrumpetslovewill  have  a wafe  i’th  end. 

And  difUftc  the  velfell : I can  hardly  bearc  this  • 

.But  lay  I fliould  complainc,  perhaps  flic  has  pawn’d  ’em, 

Sfoote  the  Judges  will  but  laugh  at  it,  and  bid  her  borrow 
more  money  of ’em  ; make  the  old  fellow  pay  for ’$  leche- 
ry : that’s  all  the  mends  I get,  I have  feenc  the  lame  Cafe 
tryed  at  Ncrvberj  the  laft  Sizes. 

W ell,  things  mutt  flip  and  fleepc,  I will  diflemblc  it, 
bccaule  my  credit  Ihall  not  Ioofe  her  luftre  ; 

But.whilft  I live,  ilc.  neither  love  nor  truft  her. 

I ha  done,  I ha  d one;  I ha  done  with  her  y faith . Exit , 

Matter  Penitent  O nce-Ill -ksioc kjng  within  j 
Enter  a Serum. 

Enter  M after  Penitent. 

Servus.  Who’fethat  knocks? 
c M.Pen.  A friend. 

Servus.  What’s  your  will  fir  ? - I 

M.Pen.  Is  matter  Hargrave  at  home  ? I 

Servus.  No,  newly  gone  from  it  fir. 

M.  Pen.  Where’s  the  gentlewoman  his  wife  ? 

Servus.  My  mitt  ris  is  within  fir. 

M.Pen.  When  came  (he  in  I pray  ? 

Servus.  Who  my  miftris  ? Ihce  was  not  out  thefe  two 
dayes  to  my  knowledge. 

C\t.Pen,  No?  truft  mee  i*de  thought  i’defeene  her;  I 
would  reefueft  a word  with  her. 

Servus,  jlc  tell  her  fir. 

CW.Pen.  I thankeyou— itlikes  me  wprfe  and.worfe  — 

_ Enter  (Jfytifiris  Hargrave, 

Wife.  Why  how  now  fir?  ’twas  dclperately  adventur’d, 
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Joycs.  Hdrch,  Thankcs  above  utterance  to  you  j now? 
the  neweS  ? 

Servsu.Sit  Bounteous  Progrejfe  Cir, 

Invites  you  and  my  miftris  to  a fcaft, 

Ontuefday  next ; his  man  attends  without  — — * 

Hareb,  Returne  both  with  our  willingncffe  and 
thankes. 

I will  intreateyouftrto  bemygueft. 

M.Pen,  Who  I fit. 

Harg.  Faith  you  (ha'll. 

M.Pen.  Well,  ilc  breakeftrife. 

Harebraine.  A friend’s  lb  rarq  ilc  fooner  part  from  life. 

Enter  Folly-wit , the  Curtizan  flrivtng  from  him. 

Folly -w.  What  fo  coy, foftria?  come,  come. 

Curt.  Pray  change  your  opinion  fir,  I anf  not  for  that  ufc. 
Fo/ly-w.  Will  you  butheare  me  ? 

Curt.  I (hall  heare  that  I would  not.  Exit. 

Folly , Sfootethisisftrange,  i’ve  feldome  feene  a wench 
ftand  upon  ftri&er  points  ; life  (hec  will  not  endure  to  be 
Courted, does  fhee c’rc  thinke  to profper  ? ile  nc’rebeleeve 
that  Tree  can  bring  forth  fruite,  that  never  beares  a blof- 
fome.  Court  (hip  abloHome,  and  often  brings  forth  fruit  in 
forty  wcekes  : ’Twcrc  a mad  part  in  mec , now  to  turne 
over  • if  ever  there  were  any  hope  on’t,  *t  is  atthis  inftant : 
fhall  I bee  madder  now  then  ever  1 have  bccnc  ? i’mc  In 
the  way  yfaith. 

c Mans  never  at  high  height  ofmadneflefull. 

Untill  he  love  and  prove  a womans  gull  $ 

I doe  p rot  eft  in  earneft  I ne’  re  knew, 

At  which  end  to  begin  to  affed  a woman  $ 

Till  this  bewitching  minute,  I ne’ re  law 
Each  worth  my  object ; till  mine  eye  met  hers,  I Ihould 
laugh  and  I were  caught  yfaith,  ile  fee  her  agen  that’s  ccr- 
taine,what e re  comes  on’t  ; by  your. favour  Ladies. 


tnter  the  Mother. 

Mother.  You're  welcome  fir. 

Folly . Know  you  the  yong  gentlewoman  that  went  in 
lately  ? 

Mo.  I have  beft  caufe  to  know  her,  i’mc  her  mother  fir. 

Fol.  Oh  in  good  time,.  I like  the  gentlewoman  well,  a. 
pretty  contriv’d  beauty. 

Mot.  I,  nature  has  done  her  part  fir. 

Fel.  But  fire  has  one  Uncomely  quality. 

Mot.  Wiiat’s  that  fir  ' 

Fol.  Sfoote  (he’s  affraid  of  a man. 

Moth,  Alafie,  impute  that  to  her  bafhfull  fpirit , fheeV 
fearefull  of  her  honour. 

Fol,  Of  her  honour  Mlid  i’mefure  I cannot-  get  her  mai- 
den head  With  breathing  upon  her,  nor  can  {he  loofe  her 
honour  in  her  tongue. 

M other.  True.,  and  I have  often  told  her  io , but  what 
would  you  have  a foolifli  virgin  fir,  a wilfuil  virgin  • I 
icllyoufir,  I neede  not  have  beenc  in  that  fplitary  eftatc 
that  I am,  had  fhee  had  grace  and  boldncffe  to  have  put 
her  fclfe  forward,  alwaies  timorfome,  alwaies  backward  ; 
ahtbatfame  peevifia  honour  of  hers  > has  undone  her  and 
mee  both  good  Gentleman  : the  Suitors,  the  Jewells,., 
the  Joynters  that  has  beene  offer’d  her,  wee  had  beenc 
made  women  for  ever:  but  what  was  her  fafhion ?-  (he 
could  not  indure  the  fight  of  a man  forfooth , but  runne. 
and  hole  her  felfe  presently  ; fo  choifc  of  her  honour , I 
am  oerfwaded,  when  e’rc  flic  has  husband  .,  fiiee  will  ecne- 
be  a prefident  for  all  married  wives , how  to  dire<5Hheir 
a<ff ions , and  their  lives. 

Fol.  Have  you  not  fomuch  powv  with  her,  to  commands 
her  prefence. 

M et.  You  fliali  fee  ftraight  what  I can  doc  fir.,  -'Exit., 

Ftl.  Would  I might  oee  hang’d,  if  my  love  doe  noe> 
ftretchto  her  deeper  and  deeper , thoiebafiafoU  maiden  bu- 
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mours  take  m*c  prifoncr,  when  there  comes  a reftraint 
uponflcih}  we  are  alwaics  moft  greedy  uppon’t,  and  that 
makes  your  merchants  wife  oftentimes  pay  fo  dcarc  for  a 
mouthfull : give  me  a woman  as  (he  was  made  at  firft,fim- 
plcof  her  fclfe;  without  Sophiftication,  like  this  wench,  1 
cannot  abide  them  when  they  have  tricks,  let  fpccchcs,  am- 
Artfiill  cntertaincments  : you  (hall  have  fomefo  impudent- 
ly afpeCfcdjthcy  will  out-cry  the  forehead  of  a man , make 
him  bluih  firft, and  talkc  him  into  (Hence;  and  this  is  coun- 
ted manly  in  a woman,  it  may  hold  fo ; fare  womanly  it 
is  not : no,  I f e ’re  l love,  or  any  thing  move  me, 

‘Twill  be  a womans  fimple  modefty. 

Enter  Mother  fringing  in  Jlrivingly  the  furtMti, 

Curt.Vny  let  me  goc,  why  mother  what  doe  you  meanc? 

I befecch  you  mother?  is  this  your  conqucft  now?  great 
glory  *tis  to  overcome  a poore  and  filly  Virgin, 

Fol,  The  wondef  of  our  time  fits  in  that  brow, 

1 nc’re  beheld  a perfect  man  till  now. 

Mo. Thou  childifh thing,  more bafhfull then  thou’rt  wife • 
Why  doft  thou  turnc  afide,  and  d rowne  thine  eyes  ? 

Looke  fearcfull  foole,  there’s  no  temptation  neere  thecj 
Art  not  alham'd  that  any  fle fh  ihould  feare  thee  ? 

Why  I durft  pawnc  my  lifethe  gentleman  meanes  no  other 
but  honeft  and  pure  love  to  thee  : how  (ay  you  fir  ? 

Fol.  -By  my  faith  not  I Lady. 

Mo.  Harke  you  there ; what  thinke  you  nowfbrfooth  ? 
what  grieves  your  honour  how? 

Or  what  lafeivious  breath  intends  to  rearc 
Againft  that  maiden  Organ  your  eftafte  earc  ? 

Arc  you  rcfolv’d  now  better  of  mens  hearts  ? 

Their  faiths  and  their  affedt  ions,  with  you  none; 

Or  at  moft,  few  whole  tongues  aand  mindcs  are  one. 
Repent  you  now  of  your  opinion  paft, 

Men  love  as  purely  a*  you  can  be-chaftc  ;to  her  your  fclfe  fir, 


my  Maft  ers. 

The  w ayes  broke  before  youyouhavc  the  cafier  paflage. 

Fol,  Fearc not,  come;  erc&  thy  happy  graces  in  thy 
looke  : I love  no  curious  wooer,  but  infaith 
I love  thee  honourably. 

Curt.  How  meane  you  that  fir? 

Fol.  Sfoot  as  one  loves  a woman  for  a wife. 

Mot.  Has  thegentlemcn  anfwered  you,  tro  ? 

Fol.  1 doe  confefle  it  truely  to  you  both. 

My  eftatc  is  yet  but  fickly;  but  1 ’ve  a Grandfiro 
W ill  make  me  Lord  of  thoulands  at  his  death. 

Mother ♦ I know  your  Grandfire  well;  ftiee  knowes 
him  better. 

Fol.  why  then  you  know  no  fi&ion  $ my  ftate  then  will 
be  a long  dayes  journey  ’bove  the  waft  wench. 

Mot.  My  daughter  he  iayestruc. 

Fol.  And  thou  (halt  often  meafure  it  in  thy  Coach, 

And  with  the  wheclcs  tra<ft  make  a girdle  for’t. 

CMot.  Ah  'twill  bea  merry  journey. 

- Fol.  what  ift  a match?  if't  be  clap  hands  and  lips. 

Mot.  ’Tisdonc,  theac’s  witnefleon‘t. 

Fol.  Why  then  mother  I falutc  you.  l!  '■ 

Mot.  Thankes  fweetefonne;— Sonne  Follj.vit , come 
hither;  ifl  might  counfeli  thee,  wecleee’ne  take  her  while 
the  good  moodesupon  her,  fend  for  a Pricft , and  clap’t  up 
within  this  hourc. 


Fol.  By  my  troth  agreed  mother. 

_ CMot.  Nor  does  her  wealth  confift  all  in  her  flefo, 

Tho  beauty  be  enough  wealth  for  a woman. 

She  6rings  a Dowry  of  three  hundred  with  her. 

Fol.  Sfbotc  that  will  ferue  till  my  Grrndfire  dyes  I war- 
rant you, heelc  drop  awayatfalla’thlcafe,ifcvcrhercach 
to  all  Hollandride  ile  be  hang’d. 

CMot.  O yes  fonne,  he’s  a lufty  old  gentleman.  ‘ , 

Fol.  Ab  poxe,  hee’s  given  to  women,  he  kcepcs  a queanc 
atthisprcfent. 

Fyc  Folly - 
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P»t,  B©e  not  tell  my  wife  on’t. 

Mot.  That  were  need lctfcyfaitb. 

FoUy-w.  Hec  mafets  a great  fcaft  upon  the  eleventh  of 
thismoneth,  tuefday  next;  and  you  fhall  fee  Players  therc- 
I have  one  trickc  more  to  put  upon  him;  my  wire  and  year 
fclfe  fhall  go  e thither  before  as  my  gucfts»and  prove  his 
entertaincmcnt,  He  mccte  von  there  at  nigh: , the  ;eft  will 
be  here;  thatfeaft  which  nee  makes,  will  uoknownc  to 
him.  lerve  fitly  for  our  wedding  dinner,  we  fhall  be  royally 
furnifht,and  getfomechaVaes  by’t.. 

M«f.  An  excellent  coorie  (yfeith;  and  a thrifty,  why  Son, 
me  thinke,  you  begin  to  thrive  before  y’arc  married 

Pol.  We  fhall  thrive  one  day  wench,  and  elep  enougb. 
Betweene  our  hopesthere’sbut  a Grandfires  puffe.  Exit. 

Mot.  So  girle,  here  was.  a hird  well  caught. 

Curt.  Ifevcr,  here. but  what  for*s  Grandfire,  ’twill fcarce 

^ Mot.  Who  covets  finite,  ne* rc  cares  from  whence  it  fill 
Thou’ft  wedded  youthand  llrcngth,and  wealth  will  fall : 
Laft  thou’rt  made  honeft. 

Curtin*  And  that’s  worth  ’em  alL  E ueunt. 


Ardus  Quintus. 


EttUrbupj  SirEwntum.  PrognffeffiriUfsaft* 

Sir  Boutt.  • 

TJT  Ave  a care  blew-coafol ; bedir  your  felfe  Mailer  Gum- 
II  water , call  an  eye  intoth’  Kit  chin , o’rc-looke  the 
knaves  a little, every  Jack  has  his  friend  to  day  ; this  cozen, , 
and  that  cozen  puts  in  for, a difh  of  meate, a man  knowes 
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not  till  he  make  a feaft  how  many  variets  he  feeds*  acquain- 
tances fwarme  in  every  comer,  like  fiyes  at  B*rtholmewtide 
that  come  up  with  Drovers.  Sfootlthinkc  they  fmell  my 
Kitchin  leaven  mile  about.;mafter  Sbertrcd  and  his  fweete 
bed- fallow,  y’are  very  copioully  welcome. 

H-ireb . Sir,  here’s  ait- efpecixll  deare  friend  of  ours , wee 
were  bold  to  make  his  way  to ) our  Table. 

S irBoua.  Thankcs  for  that  bold nctle  ever,  good  Matter 
Shot  trod , is  this  your  friend  fir  ? 

Hartb  Both  my  wifes  friend  and  mine  fir* 

Sir  Bonn * W hy  then  cempcndioufly  fir,  — y’are  welcome* 
M.Pen.  In  Oclavo  I thanke  you  fir. 

Sir  2? ». Excellently  retorted  yfaith,he’s  welcome  for’s  wit; 
I have  my  forts  pffalutes,and  know  how  to  place  'em  Court. 
|y;Walke  in  fweet  gentlemen,  walkc  in  ; there’s  a good  fire 
i’th  Hall, you  (hall  have  my  fweet  company  inftantiy. 

Hareb . I good  Sir  Bottnteom.  Enter  Senttts , 

Sir  Boun.  You  (hall  indeed  gentlemen  j how  now,  what 
newes  brings  thee  in  ftumbling  now  ? 

Semus.  There  are  certainc  Players  come  to  Townc  fir, 
and  defirc  to  enterludc  before  yegir  Worfhip, 

Sir  Boun.  Players?  by  the  malfc  they  are  welcome,  they Te 
grace  my  entcrtaincment  WelUbut  for  certain  Players  there 
thou  lyeft  boy  5 they  were  never  more  uncertainc  in  their 
lives : now  up,  and  now  downe  * they  know  not  when  to 
play,  where  to  play,  nor  what  to  play  ••  not  when  to  play 
for  fearefull  foolcs,  where  to  play  for  Puritanc  fooles ; nor 
what  to  play  for  critticall  foolcs : — goe  call  ’em  in,  - -how 
fitly  the  whoifons  comeupo'th  feaft,  troth  I \yas  ce’n  wifli- 
ing  for  ’em,  --  oh  welcome,  welcome  my  friends* 

Eol.  The  moneth  of  M <tj  delights  not  in  her  flowers. 

More  then  we  joy  in  that  fweet  fight  of  yours . 

Sir  Boun.  Well  a<tted  a my  credit,  I perceive  hce’s  your 
heft  A&or. 

Sem.Hc  has  greateft  (hare  firjand  may  live  ofhitfifelfe  fir*  - 
Sir  Boun.  what  what?put  on  your  hat  fir, pray  goe  on,  goe 
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too,  wealth  rauft  be  refpefted,  let  thofc  that  have  Icjft  fea- 
thers Hand  bare ; and  whole  men  are  you  r pray  ? nay  kcepc 
on  your  hat  (till,  r 

Fo/iy-w.  We  ferve  my  Lord  Owemuch  fir. 

Str  Bonn.  My  L',  Ore  emu  eh,  by  my  troth  the  welcom’d 
mcnalivc;  gioe  me  all  your  handsatoncc,  that  lionourable 
gentleman,  he  lay  at  my  houfe  in  a robbery  once,  and  tooke 
all  quietly,  went  away  cheerefully.  I made  a very  good 
feaft  for  him  ; I never  law  a man  ofhonour  bearc  things 
bravelier  away  s ferve  my  Lord  Owemuch  ? welcome  yfaich : 
fome  Baftard  for  my  Lords  Players,—  where  be  your  boyes? 
Fol.  -They  come  along  with  the  Waggon  fir. 

Sir  Boun,  Good,  good , and  which  is  your  Polititian  a- 
mongft  you  ? now  y faith  hee  that  workes  out  Reflraints 
makes  belt  legs  at  Court,  and  has  a fuite  made  of  purpofe! 
for  the  companies  bufinefle,  which  is  hee,  come,  bee  nota- 
fraid  oflum. 

Fol.  I am  he  fir. 

Sir-  "Bom.  Art  thou  he  ? give  me  thy  hand,  harkc  in  thine 
eare,  thou  rowlcft  too  fall  to  gather  fo  much  mofle  as  thy 
fellow  there ; champs  upon  that,  ah  ; and  what  play  (ball 
we  have  my  matters  ? 

Fol.  A plcafant  witty  Comedy  fir. 

Sir  Bonn.  1,1, 1,  a comedy  in  any  cafe,  that  I and  my  guefts 
may  1 mgh  a little,  what  ’$  the  name  on’t  ?• 

Fol,  ’Tis  cald  the  Slip. 

Sir  The  Slip?  By  my  troth  a pretty  name, and  aglib 

one  : goc  all  and  flip  infoot,  as  faft  as  yau  can  cover  a Table 
for  the  Players.  Firft  take  heed  of  a Lurcher,  he  cuts  deepe- 
he  will  cate  ftp  all  from  you.  Some  Sherrey  for  my  Lords 
Players  thcrefirrah  5 why  this  wild  be  a truefcaft,  a right 
Miter  tapper,  a play  and  all;  more  lights— I cald  for  light 
here  come  in  twoarc  light  enough  fora  whole  houfe  yfaith. 
Dare  the  theefe  lookemei’th  face?  O impudent  times  J 
goe  too,  d iflemble  it.  Enter  Mother  and  C artisan. 

Mot,  Bleflc  youfir  Bounteous , 


Sir  Boa*/' 


my  iviajrerr. 

Sir  Bonn.  O welcome,  welcome ; Thecfe,  Queane ,.  and 
Bawd;  welcome  all  three. 

Mot..  Nay  here’s  hue  two  on’s  fir. 

Sir  Bom . A my  troth,  I too'ke  her  for  a couple,  1 ’dc  have 
fworne  there  had  bin  two  faces  there. 

Mot.  Not  all  under  one  hood  fir. 

Sir  BottnXts  faith  would  I, to  fee  mine  ey  es  beare  double. 
Mot.  lie  make  it  hold  fir,  my  daughter  is  a couple, 

Shee  was  married  yefterday.  Sir  Boun.  Buz. 

Mot.  Nay  to  no  buzzard  neither;  a right  Hauke 
W hen  c’  re  you  know  him. 

Sir  Bonn.  Away,  he  cannot  bee  but  a Rafcall ; walke  in 
walkc  in  bold  gueftsj  that  come  unfent  for— poft,  1 perceive 
how  my  Jewells went  now  to  grace  her  marriage. 

Curtiz,.  W ould  you  with  me  fir  ? 

Sir  'Bounty,  how  hapt  it  wenchlyou  putthe  flip  upon  m«, 
Not  three  nights  fince  ? T name  it  gently  to  you ; 

1 tearmc  it  neither  Pilpher,  Cheat,  nor  Sharke. 

Curtiz,  Y’arepaft  my  reach. 

Sir  Boun.  I’ me  old  and paft'your  reach, very  goodjbut  you 
willnot  deny  this  I truft.. 

Curt.  With  afafe  confidence,  fir. 

. Sir  Boun.  Yee?  give  me  thy  hand  , fare  thee  well ; I have 
done  with  her. 

Curt.  Give  meeyour  hand,  fir;  you  ne’re  yet  begun  with 
mee.  Exit. 

Sir  Boun.  Whew,  whew;  © audacious  age. 

She  denies  me  and  all,  when  on  her  fingers, 

I fpy’d  the  Ruby  fit,  that  docs  betray  her ; 

And  blufhes  for  her  fad,  well  there’s  a time  foi’t ; 

For  all’s  too  little  now  for  entertainSment. 

Feaft,  mirth,  I harmony  ,and  the  play  tohoote. 

A Jovial!  Seafon,  How  now,  arc  you  ready  Enter  Folly-wit. 
Fel.  Even  upon  read  inelTe  fir. 

Sir  Boun,  Keepeyou  your  hat  on.  Takes  it  off. 

- Fol,  1 have  afuiteto  your wor (hip. 

I l 
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— urrvrtau  r r u/  tci  

Sir  Do n».  Oil  cry  you  mercy,  then  you  muft&ind  bare. 
Fol.  We  could  doe  all  to  the  life  ofa&ion  fir,both  for  the 
cred lit  of  your  worfiiips  houfe  & the  grace  of  our  Coined  y. 
Sir  Boun.  Cuds  me,  what  elfe  Hr  ? 

Fcl,  And  for  fome  defers  (as  the  cuftoine  is)  we  would 
be  bold  to  require  your  worlhips  alfiftance. 

Sir  ‘Sow. Why  with  all  my  heart, what  ift  you  wantMpcake. 
Fol.  Ons  a chaine  for  a Juflices  hat  fir. 

Sir  Bonn.  Why  here, here,  here;  here  whorelon,wilI  this 
Terve your  turnc?  Fcl.  Excellent  well  fir. 

Sir  Boun.  What  elfe  lacke  you? 

Fol.  We  Ihonld  ufe  a Ring  with  a (lone  in’t. 

Sir 'Bonn.  Nay  whoope,  I have  given  too  many  rings 
already,  talke  no  more  of  rings  I pray  you;  here, here,  lie  re- 
make this  Jewell  ferve  for  once. 

Fol.  Oh  this  will  lerve  fir. 

Sir  'Bonn.  What  have  you  all  now  ? 

Fol.  All  now  fir — onely  time  is  brought  i’th  middle  of 
the  play,  and  I would  defirc  ycur  worlliips  watch  time. 

Sir  Bonn.  My  Watch,  with  all  my  heart,  onely  give  time  a 
charge  that  he  be  not  fid  ling  with  it. 

Fol.  Youfiiallnc’refee  that  fir. 

■Sir  Boun.  Well  now  you  are  fumifiit  fir,make  hafieaway.’ 
Fol.  E'ne  as  faft  as  I can  fir,  -ile  let  my  fcl/owes  going  firlt,* 
they  mull  have  time  and  lealurc,  or  they’le  dull  elfe.  * 
lie  ftay  and  lpeakc  a Prologue,  yet  o’re  take  ’em ; *1  cannot 
have  confidence  yfaith  to  goe  away  and  ne’rc  a word  to 
’em  : myGrandfirehasgivenme  three  ihares  here,  fiire  ile 
d oc  fomething  for  ’em.  Exit. 

Enter  Sir  Bounteotu  and  all  the  Cjuefis. 

Sir  Born.  More  lights, more  ftoo!cs,fit,fit,thc  play  begins," 
Short . Have  you  players  here  Sir  'Bounteotu  ? 

Sir  'Bom.  w e have  'i  mjor  you  firdive  nimble  Comedians 
proper  Aftors  moll  of  them. 

M.Ven.  Whole  men  I pray  you  fir? 

S*>  Bom.  Oh  there's  their  credit  fir’  they  ferve  an  honou- 
rable 


fable  popalar  Gentleman,  eclipped  ray  Lord  Owe-mutb. 
Short.  My  Lord  Owa-mucb?  he  was  in  Ireland  lately. 

Sir  Bom.  O younc’rc  kno  w any  of  the  name  but  were 
great  Travellers. 

Short.  How  is  thc  Comedy  ©aid,  So-  Bounteous  l 
Sir  Bonn,  Marry  fir  the  Slip. 

S&*?f.'The  Slq?? 

Sir  "Bom.  l^and  here  the  Prologue  begins  to  flipin  upon’s. 
Short.  ’nsfoindecdSw-  Bounteous. 

EMet  ftrA'  Prologue  Pally-wit. 

Prologue. 

Pol . Wefing  of  wandring  Knigbts/vhat  them  betide* 
Who- nor  in  one  place,  nor  one  ft»apc  abide  t 
They're  here  now*  and*  anon  nofeouts  can  reaeb’em, 

Being  every  man  well  horft  like  a bfidd  Beacham. 

The  play  winch  wepreient,  no  fault  ihall  meete 
But  one,  you’lefay  *tis  (hort,  wecle  fay ’tis  fweete : 
’Tisgiven  much  to  durabc  Ihowcs v which lbrae praile,.. 

And  like  the  Ter  me  delights  much  in  delayes  : 

So  to  conclude,  and  give  the  name  her  due. 

The  play  being  cald  the  Slip»  I vanilla  too.  Exit. 

Sir  Bom.  Excellently  well  a&ed,  and  a nimble  conceit. 
Short.  TheProloguespmty  y faith. 

M.Ven.  And  went  off  well 

Svr  Boun.  I tbat-’sthc  grace  of  all,  when  they  goe  away 
well,  ah,  hah ! Vi 

Curt.  A my  troth  and  l were  not  marriedj  could  findeia  ' 
my  heart  to  fall  in  love  with  that  Player  now,  and  lend  for 
himtoafapper ; Iknowfome  i’th  Towne  that  have  done 
as  much,; and  there  tcokc  inch  a good  conccrte  of  their 
parts  into tif  two-penny  roome  , that  the  Aelors  have  bin 
found  i'th  morning  in  a leflfe  compafie  then  their  Stage,  tho 
’twerc  ne’re  fo  fall  of  gentlemen. 

Sir  Bonn.  But,  paflba  ofmejwhcrebe  thefe  knaves,  will 
'u-  they, 
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they  not  come  aw  ay?  me  thinkes  they  ftay  very  long. 

M.Vcn.  Oh  you  mult  bea  re  a little  fir,  they  have  many 
fhifts  to  run  into. 

sir  Bom  .Shifts  call  you ’em, they’re  horrible  long  things. 
Fol.  A poxoffuch  fortune,  the  plots  betray’d  : 
Folly-witretumes  in  a fury. 

All  will  come  out,  yonder  they  come  taken  upon  fqlpition, 
and  brought  backe  by  a Conftablc.  I was  accurft  to  hold  fo- 
cicty  with  fuch  Cockfcombs , what’s  to  be  done?  I (hall  be 
fham’d  for  ever  jtny  wife  here  and  ahahpox  ~ by  light  hap- 
pily thought  upon,  the  chainc;  invention  ftickc  tomeethis 
once,  and  faile  me  ever  hereafter : fo,  fo.  — - 

Sir  Boun,  Life  Ifay,  where  be  theie  Players  ? oh  are  you 
come?  troth  it’s  time,  I was  ee’nc  fending  for  you. 

Short . How  moodily  he  walkes,  what  playes  he  tro  ? 
Sir’Boun.  A Jufticeupon  my  credic,I  know  by  thechaine 
there.  Folly-w.  Unfortunate  Juft  ice. 

Sir 'Boun,  Ah~*a— a 
Fol.  In  thy  kin  unfortunate, 

Here  comes  thy  Nephew  no  w upon  fidpition,  - (him. 

Brought  by  a Conftable  before  thee , his  vild  aifociats  with 
But  fo  d ilguis’d,  none  knowes  him  but  my  felfc : 

Twice  have  I fethim  free  from  Officers  fangs. 

And  for  his  fake,  his  fcllowes:  lookctoo*t, 

My  confciencc  will  permit  but  one  winkefoaorc. 

SirBoun.  Yee,  (hall  we  take  Juft  ice  winking. 

Fol.Yot  this  time  I have  bethought  a meanes  to  work  thy 
freedome,tho  hazarding  my  felfe jffiould  theLaw  ceazc  him. 
Being  kin  to  me,  ’twould  blemifh  much  my  name,No} 

* I’dc  rather  leane  to  danger,  than  to  fhame. 

Enter  Conftable  with  them. 

Sir  Boun.  A very  expleate  Jufticc. 

Con.  Thanke  you  good  neighbours, let  me  alone  with  tem 
Lie  ft.  Sfootewhofe  yonder  ? (now. 

slut.  Dare  he  fit  there  ? 
a.  Folly -wit.  3.  Captaine-— puh— 

Folly 


my  Mafiers. 

’Folly,  How  now  Conftablc,  what  newes  with  thee? 

; C on.  May  it  plcafeyour  War  (hip  fir,-  here  arc  a company 
ofaufpicious  rcllowts. 

Sir  Bonn.  To  me?  puh  -■  turne  to’th  Juftice  yon  whorion 
Hobby-horfc , this  is  fome  new  player  now , they  put  ail 
their  foolcs  to  theConftables  part  ftill. 

Fol , VV hat’s  the  matter  Conftablc,  what’s  the  matter  ? 

# Con, l have  nothing  to  fay  to  your  worfhip— they  were  all 
riding  a horfeback  antpleafc  your  worfbip. 

Sir'Boun.  Yet  agen  • a pox  of  all  Affes  ftill,  they  coaid  not 
ride  a foot  unlefle  ’twere  in  a bawdy-houfe. 

C on. The  Oftilcr  told  me  tfiey  were  all  unftablc  fellows  fir. 
Fol.  Why  furcthe  fellow’s  drunke. 

Fie  ft . W e fpidc  that  weaknefle  in  him  long  agoc  fir,  your 
worfliip  muft  bearc  with  him,  the  man’s  much  o’re-feene, 
onely  in  refpedof  his  Office  wee  obeyed  him,  both  to  ap- 
peare  conformable  to  Law,  and  cleare  of  all  offence:  for  I 
proteftfir,  he  found  us  but  a horfcbacke. 

Folly.  What  he  did  ? 

Lieft.  As  I hive  a fouls, that’s  all;  and  all  he  can  lay  to  us* 
Con,  Yfaith,you  were  not  all  riding  away  then. 

Lieft.  Sfbot,bcing  a horfcbacke  fir,  that  mull:  needs  follow 
Fol,  Why  true  fir. 

Sir  Bom,  W ell  laid  Juftice,  he  helpcs  his  kinfmen  well. 
Fol.  W hy  firra,  doe  you ufc  to  bring  Gentlemen  before 
us  for  riding  away, what  will  you  have  ’em  ftand  ftill  when 
they’re  up,  like  Smug  upo’th  white  horfe  yonder  ? are  your 
wits  fteept  ? ile  make  you  an  excellent  example  for  all 
dizzy  Conftables,  how  they  ab«fc  juftice ; here  bind  him  to 
this  Chaire. 

Con.  Ha,  bind  him  hoe  ? 

Fol.  Ifyou  want  cords,  ufe  garters. 

Con.  Helpe,  helpe;  Gentlemen. 

Leift.  As  faft  as  we  can  fir.  Con,  Theevcs,theevcs. 
Fol.  A gag  will  helpe  all  this,keepe  lefle  noife  you  knave. 
Con.  Oh  helpe,  refeue  the  Conftable— oh,  O. 
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;ttr-  'Bonn.  Ho,  ho,  bo;  ho.  7 hoy  gag  him. 

Ftrl.  Why  la  you,  who  lets  you  now  ? 

You  may  ride  quietly,  lie  Tee  you  to, 

Take  horfe  my  (cite;  1 have  nothing  elfetodoc.  Exit . 

Conjlable*  Oil, oh" oh  — 

S;r  Born.  Ha,  ha,  lia  j.'oy  my  troth  the  maadeffc  pecce  of 
Jufti ce  gent  le  men , that  e ve  r vva  s cc  m m i . t ted . 

S hortR.  lie  befwornc  for  the  madnefle  on'tfir. 

S WBoun.  I am  deceiv’d,  if  this  prove  not  a merry  Come- 
dy and  a witty-  . 

M Ven.  Alaile  poore  Conftable , his  month’s  open » and 
ne’re.a  wife  word. 

S*r  Bom.  Faith  hefpeakesnow  e ne  as  many  as  hec  has. 
done*  he  feemes  wifeft  when  he  gapes  and  fayes  nothing, ha, 
ha;  -rhee  turr.es,  and  tells  his  tale  to  ire  like  an  Afle , what 
have  I to  doe  with  their  riding  away  ? they  may  ride  for; 
me,  thou  whorfon  Cockfcombe  thou ; nay  thou  art  well 
ynoushfctw'd  y faith.  - 

M$cn.  But  what  followes  all  this  while  fir*  me  thinkes 
fome  fhouldpafle  by  before  this  timc,&  pitty  theGonftahle. 

Sir  Boun.  Byth’ mafic  and  you  fay  true  fir-  goefirrah.ftep 
in,J  thinke  they  have  forgot  themfelves , call  the  knaves 
away ; they’re  in  a wood  I beleeve.. 

Com.  I,  I,  I, 

Sir  B ohm.  Harke,  the  Conftable  fayes  I , they’re  in  a 
wood.-  —ha,  ha. 

Gum.  He  thinkes  long  of  the  time  Sir  Bounteous . 

Sir  Bom.  How  now,  when  come  they  ? 

Serv.  Alaffe,  an’t  pleafe  y^ur  worfbip,  there’s  net  one 
of  them  to  be  found  fir, 

Sir  B ohm.  How  ? 

Short  R.  What  fayes  the  fellow  ? 

Serv.  Neither  horfe  nor  man  fir. 

Sir  Boun,  Body  of  me  thoujyeft. 

Serv.  Not  a haire  of  either  fir. 

S hvrt  R.  How  now  fir  BwnUowt 

Sir  Boun* 


My  Makers, 

Sir  Bom,  Cheated  and  defeated,  ungag  that  rafcall,  ili 
hang  him  for’s  fellowes ; ile  make  himbring  ’em  out. 

Con . Did  not  I tell  your  worihip  this  bcfore.brought  em 
before  you  for  fufpedted  perlons,  (laid  ’em  at  Townes  end 
upon  warning  given,  made  fignes  that  my  very  jaw  bone 
akes,  your  worihip  would  not  heare  me,  eald  me  Afle,  Ca- 
ving your  worfhips  prefence  laught  at  me. 

Sir  Bonn,  Ha  ? 

Short.  Ibeginto  taftcit. 

Sir  'Bonn.  Give  meleave,  give  me  leave;  why  art  not  thou 
the  Conftablc  i’th  Comedy  ? 

Con.  I’th  Comedy?  why  I am  the  Conftable  i’th  common 
wealth  fir. 

Sx>  Bo.\ am  gold  yfaith,I  am  guld  jwhen  waft  thou  chofe? 
Con.  Onthu  rfday  laftfir. 

Sir  Boun.  A poxc  goe'  with’t,  therc’t  goes. 

M.Vcn.  I feld  omc  heard  a jeft  match  it. 

Short.  Nor  lyfaith. 

Sir  Boun.  Gentlemen  I ftaall  intreate  a curtefic  ? 

Short.  What  ift  fir? 

Sir  Bo.  Doc  not  laugh  at  me  feven  yea  re  hence  • 

M.Ven.  We  fhould  betray  and  laugh  at  our  oWne  folly 
then,  for  of  my  troth  none  here  but  was  deceiv’d  in’t. 

Sir  Bo.  Faith  that's  fo  me  comfort  yet,  ha, ha;  ic  was  fcatly 
carried,  troth  I commend  their  wits;  before  our  faces, 
make  us  Affcs  while  we  fitftill,&  oncly  laugh  at  our  felves. 
M.Ven.  Faith  they  were  fome  counterfeit  rogues  fir. 

Sir  Bo.  Why  they  con  fir  (Tc  as  much  them  felves,  they  faid 
theyd  play  thefiipithcy  (hold  be  men  of  their  words,  I hope 
the  Juftice  will  have  more  confidence, yfaith,  then  to  carry 
away  a chaine  of  a hundred  marke  of  that  falhion. 

Short.  What  fir? 

Sir  Bo.Ib-y  my  troth  fir,6efidos a jewel! , and  a jewclls 
fellow ; a good  faire  Watch  that  hung  about  my  neck  fir. 

Short.  Sfbote  what  did  you  meane  fir  ? 

Sir  Bo.  Methinkcs  my  Lord  Orve-muches  player*  fhould 
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not  fcorne  me  to  y faith,  they  will  come  and  bring  allagcnl 
know,  pufn  they  will  yfaith,  but  a jeftccrtainely. 

Enter  Folly -wit  in  hitowne  fiape,  and  all  the  reft.. 

Folly.  Pray  Grandfire  give  meyourblcfling  ? 

Sir  Bonn-,  Who?  Sonne  F oily -wit  ? 

Fol.  This  fhowes  like  kneeling  after  the  play,  I praying  - 
for  my  Lord  Owe-much  and  his  good  Countefle , our  honou- 
rable Lady  and  Miftris. 

Sir  Bonn.  Rife  richer  by  a blelfing,  thou  art  welcome. 

Fol.  Thankcs  good  Grandfire,  ! was  bold’ to  bring  thole 
gentlemen  my  friends. 

Sir  Bom,  They’  re  all  welcome,  falute  you  that  fide,  and 
ile  welcome  this  fide.  Si  r to  begin  with  you. 

Short.  Matter  Folly-wit, 

Fol.  I am  glad  ’tis 'our fortune  fo  happily  to  meete  fir. 

Sir  Bom.  Nay  then  you  know  me  not  fir. 

Fol.  Sweet  Miftris  Harehraitte, 

Sir  Boun,  You  cannot  be  too  bold  fir, 

Fol.  Our  tnarriageknowne  ? 

Curt.  Not  a word  yet.  , 

Fol.  The  better. 

Sir  Bom.  Faith  Son  would  you  had  come  Iboncr  with  thefc 
Gentlemen. 

Fol,  Why  Grandfire  ? 

Sir  Boun,  We  had  a play  heere. 

Fol  Aplayfir,no. 

Sir  Boun.  Yes  faith,  a poxea’th  Author. 

Fol.  Bleflfeusall,  why  were  they  fuchvild  ones  fir  h 
Sir  Boun.  I am  furevillanous  ones  fir. 

Fol,  Some  raw  fimple  fooles,  ». 

Sir  Bonn.  Nay  bith’mafle  thefc  were  enough  for  thecvilh 
knaves  Fol.  What  fir  ?. 

SirBom.  Which  way  came  yougentlcmcp  ? you  could 
not  chufe  but  mcete ’em. 

Fol  We  met  a company  with  Hampers  after  ’em, 

S*V  Bonn.  Oh  thofe  Were  they,  thole,  were  they ; 2 poxs 
hamper  them,  Fol  , 


my  Mafters. 

Fol.  Blcflc  us  allagen. 

Sir  B cun.  They  havchamperd  me  finely  firrab. 

Fol.  How  fir. 

* Sir  Bom.  Ho  w fir, I lent  the  rafcalls  properties  to  furni  h 
out  their  play;a  chaine,a  jewcll.and  a watch,  & they  watch 
their  time,  and  ride  quite  away  with  ’em*. 

Fol.  Arc  they  luch  creatures  ? 

Sir  hou».  Harke,  harhe  geatlemen;  by  this  light  the 
watch  rings  alarum  in  his  pocket,  there’s  my  watch  come 
agen,  or  the  very  cozen  German  toot}  whole  ift?  whole  ift? 
by ’th  malfe  ’tis  he,  haft  thou  one  fon?  prethee  beftpw  it  up- 
pon  thy  Grandfire,  I nowlooke  for  mine  ageny  faith  nay 
come  with  a good  will  or  elfe  not  atall,  ile  give  thee  a bet- 
ter thing, apeece,  a peccc  gentlemen. 

Short.  Greater  fmall. 

Sir  Boun.  At  once  I-  have  d rawnechaine, jewels  watcb&all. 
M.Pen.  By  my  faith  you  have  a fortunate  hand  fir. 

Short.  Nay  all  to  come  at  once.  - - 
Leift.  A vengeance  on  this  foolery. 

F ol.  Have  i fcapt  the  Conftable  to  bee  brought  in  by  the 
Watch? 

C»rt.  O deftiny,  have  I married  a Theefe  mother  ? 

CMot,  Comfort  thy  felfe,  thou  arc  before  hand  with 
him  daughter. 

Sir  Boun.  Why  fon,  why  gentlemen,  how  long  have  you 
bin  my  Lord  Owe-mitch  his  fervants  ifaith  ? 

Yol.  Faith  Grandfire,.  I thall  be  true  to  you?. 

Sir  Boun.  I thinke  ’tis  time.thouft  bin  a theefe  already.  _ 

F ol.  I knowing  the  day  of  your  feaft,&  the  naturall  incli- 
nation you  have  to  pleafure  and  paftime, prefum’d  upon  your 
patience  for  a jeft,  as  well  to  prolong  your  daics  as  — 

Sir  Boun.  Whoop,  why  then  you  tooke  my  chains  along 
with  you  to  prolong  my  daies  didyou?  ' 
fol  Not  fo  neitherfir,&  that  you  may  be  ferioufly  allured  of 
my  hereafter  ftableneffe  of  life,  I have  tooke  anothercourfe,,. 
Sir  Bonn.  What  ? Tooke  a wik.- 

K | Sir  Bom. 


A mad  World 

Sir  Boun.K  wife?  Sfoot,what  is  (lie  for  a foole  would  mar* 
thee  a madman?  when  was  the  wedding  kept  in  Bedlam  ? 
Fol,  She’s. both  agentlewomananda  virgin. 

Sir  Bonn.  Stop  there,  ftopthere;Would  I might  fee  her? 
Fol,  You  have  your  with , (he’s  here. 

Sir  Bom.  Ah,  ha,  ha,  ha;  this  makes  amends  for  all. 

Fel.  How  now  ? 

Lteft.C aptaine  docyouhcarc?is  {he  year  wife  in  earneu? 
Fol.  How  then? 

Leift.  Nothing  but  pitty  you  fir. 

Sir  Bonn,  Speake  fonne,  ift  true? 

Can  you  gull  us,  and  let  a queane  gull  you . 

Folly.  Ha,  ' 

Courti,  What  I havebin  is  paft,be  that  forgiven; 

And  have  a loule  t rue  both  to  thee  and  heaven. 

Fol.  Ift  come  about,  trickcs  are  repaid  I fee. 

Sir  Bom.  Thebeft  isfirrah  you  pledge  none  but  me; 

And  fincc  I drinke  the  top,  take  her  and  harke  s 
I {pice  the  bottome  with  a thoufand  marke. 

Fol , By  my  trdth,  {hce  is  as  good  a cup  of  Ne&ar,  as  any 
Batchelor  needes  to  fip  at. 

Tut  give  me  gold, it  makes  amends  for  vice, 

Maidcs  without  Coyne  are  Caudles  without  {pice. 

Sir  Bonn.  Come  gentlemen  toth  fcaft,  let  not  time  wafte;. 
W e have  pleas’d  our  care,  now  let  us  pleafe  our  tafte  i 
Who  lives  by  cunning  marke  it,  his  fates  caft, 

When  he  has  guld  all, then  is  himfelfe  the  laft. 

Exeunt. 

The  end  of  the  fifth  and  laft  : marching  over 

the  Stage  hand  in  hand , 


my  M afters. 


The  Catch  far  the  Fifth  Ad,  firng 

by  Sir  Bounteous  Progrefie 
to  his  Guefts. 


OFor  a Bowie  of  fat  Canary , 

Rich  Ariftippus,  fparkeling  Sherry  j 
Some  Neftarelfe ,from  Juno’s  Dairy  t. 

0 thej'e  draughts  would  make  us  merry* 

0 for  a wench  , 1 deale  in  faces, 

( And  in  other  daintier  things  • ) 
Tickled  am  I with  her  imbraces. 

Fine  dancing  in  fuck  F dir  j rings . 

O for  a plumpe fat  Leg  of  Mutt  on , 

Veale,  Lambe,  Capon , Pig,  and  Cony  * 
None  is  happy  but  a (flatten. 

None  an  AJfe,  but  who  wants  money. 

Wines  indeed  and  G irles  are  good , 

But  brave  victuals  feafi  the  blood ; 

For  Wenches,  Wine , and  lufly  cheer e, 

Jove  would  come  downe  to  furfeit  here. 


FINIS. 


